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GLORIOUS WINTER “FOURS: 
Follow the Summer southwards this Winter by joining one of the delightful sunshine cruises to South 
Africa sailing from Southampton :— 


14th and 19th December, 1928 and 4th, 19th and 25th January, 1929 


Ist CLASS TRAVEL THROUGHOUT. 2nd CLASS STEAMER—Ist CLASS RAIL. 
For parties comprising— Inclusive Cost For parties comprising— Inclusive Cost 
One person - - - £169--£175 One person - = - £139—£145 


Two or more persons - £148—£160 Two or more persons - £118—£130 


The duration of these tours is two months. The fares quoted include the cost of (a) the return ocean 
voyage of 12,000 miles, (b) a comprehensive railway tour of 4,000 miles to all localities of interest, including 
the Gold and Diamond Mines, Victoria Falls, etc., (c) sightseeing tours by private automobile, (d) hotel 
accommodation, meals and bedding on trains, conveyance of baggage, etc. 


Any variations of the inclusive tours can be arranged to meet individual requirements. 


of Winter Tours (“E.X.”) Free on request. Apply :— 
é é ‘¢2. bob DIRECTOR, OF PUBLICLY: 2-é E é 
SOUTH AFRICA HOUSE, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, LONDON, W.C.2 

Or to the leading Tourist and Travel Agencies. 


Write for special programme 


Patent No. 285590. 
0. 725716, 


Design 


- 


Finest quality NOE - de- Chine, 
ie pink and iy 
Black 1/- extra. <3) 8/11 
Ex. OS. 4/+ extra. 
eae Crepe vile “Chine, pink 
Black 1/- extra. 1 1 


Ex. OS. 3/+ extra. 
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‘ODERN fashions 
demand = graceful 

lines. The Kestos. Bras- 

siére will improve any 

figure, because it gives 

the breasts those small, 

firm, rounded contours 

which are the essence © 
of youth and charm. 


Simply yet scientifically 
‘designed, it gives absolute 
comfort and freedom of move- 
ment. Being also quite indis- 
cernible, it is-ideal for dancing 
and for wear under the 
flimsiest gown. 


As a Christmas gift for your 
intimate friend, a Kestos Bras- 
siére would be a very original 
and acceptable choice. 


Carefully made of double silk 
in four sizes—small, medium, 
large and Ex. O.S.—to fit any 
figure. 


Obtainable from your usual retailer. 


ee STOS 


BRAS STERE «x. 


Made by KESTOS LIMITED, 
257-259, Oxford Street, LONDON, W. 1. 


THE TATLER 


THE MOST SIMPLE & 
ECONOMICAL 
WIRELESS SET YET 


For the Home 


Choose a beautiful 
Lotus Transport- 
able model in oak, 
walnut, or maho- 
gany, to match your 
furniture. 


For 
Outdoors 


Choose the same 
wonderful set, 
ready to take 
where you will, in 
real hide case. Just 
open the lid, turn 
the dials and you 
can enjoy volume 
equal to any port- 
able gramophone. 


The Lotus 
_ Booklet 


gives full giescrip- 
tions of appearance, 
size and capabilities 
of set. t comes 
FREE by return on 
receipt of this cou- 


pon. Send for it 
TO-DAY. 


DESIGNED 


No fixing—no wires—no aerial— 
no earth—everything is inside the 
new Lotus Set, even the loud 
speaker. It is the latest triumph 
for efficiency and simplicity. The 
merest novice can understand it. 


The new Lotus Set uses the new 
Mullard Pentone and Screened 
Valves, each of which gives results 
equal to two ordinary valves. You 
get more stations than with any 
ordinary 5-valve set, and at 3-valve 
consumption. Batteries last con- 
siderably longer. 

And no matter how near you are 
to your local station, the Lotus 
Set cuts it out when you wish, 
There is no set more selective. 


Prices: 


Lotus Transportable Model in 
oak, or Portable model in real 
inde case, 30 gns. cash, or £4 
down and 11 monthly payments 
of £2 12s. 6d. — 

Transportable Model in walnut 
or mahogany, 31 gns. cash, or £4 
down and 11 monthly payments 
of £2 14s. 6d. Including Marconi 
Royalties. 


TOMUS 


PORTABLE SETS 
pilede by the makers of Lotus 
‘Components. 


To Garnett, Whiteley & Co., Ltd., 
Lotus Works, Broadgreen Road, Liverpool. 


I should like a copy of the new Lotus Booklet which tells me 
all about the LOTUS PORTABLE SETS. 
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supplies the most comfortable and protective equipment 
for Ski-ing, Skating and Luge-ing. 

Designed by experts with an intimate knowledge of the 
requirements, Burberry models embody all the latest tips 
and gadgets, as well as every quality essential to the 


enjoyment of sport on snow or ice. 
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Burberry materials, especially woven and proofed for 


Winter Sport, keep out snow, wind, cold and wet. 


They maintain healthful warmth, yet ventilate naturally; 
are extremely light-in-weight, yet exceedingly strong and 


durable; and are finished with smooth surfaces to which 


snow cannot cling. 


Catalogue, illustrating new models in colour, and patterns of materials, post free on mention of ‘‘ The Tatler." | 
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** Pushed back his chair until he struck the back of the femule diner behind him” 


HAPPY NEW YEAR 


By BEN TRAVERS 


Author of “Cuckoo in the Nest,” ‘“ Rooking Nook,” “Thark,”” and “ Plunder,” etc. 


form New Year resolutions. Whether we perform 

them or not, form them we do. Our first action on 
the morning of the first of January is to open the front 
door of our souls and to boot out the old Adam. 

Hence the custom, almost universally observed, of 
treating the doomed old sinner to a good final fling on the 
night of December thirty-one. 

At about six o’clock on the evening of the thirty-first 
Mrs. Jack Pinkington received a telephone call from her 
solicitor. The latter had made the necessary inquiries and 
tegretted to inform her that her suspicions were well- 
founded. Her husband had been feeding, and was expected 
to feed, a young lady. So far as could be ascertained he 
_ had not as yet got beyond feeding her. The Colossus 
Restaurant, Piccadilly, was the venue; the victualee a 
Miss Benita Dunning. 

Mrs. Pinkington rang up her brother. 

Hallo, George,” she said, “it’s quite true; isn’t it 
rotten? The Colossus. Some minx called Anita Gunn— 
Task you? The very name’s enough. You must take me 
there to dinner too. I'm going to catch him at it. That'll 
teach him. What?” 

Sorry,” said George. ‘‘ Why does he pick on to-night ? 
I can’t possibly take you to-night.” 

Jh, but you promised. Besides, he’s been picking on 
two nights a week regularly for the last three months. 
You must help me. I can’t go alone.” 

_ Impossible,” replied George, who had arranged some 
hail-and-farewell work for his own old Adam that evening. 
_ Ye a meeting of the local Men’s Welfare business. 
Sorry, Angela. I'll help you another night.” 

That's all you care! I believe you side with Jack,” 


exclaimed the unhappy lady, and spanked down the 
receiver, 


| is quite true that the worst of us (by one who knows) 


_ She shed a few tears, but not tears of resignation. 
* All right,” she cried, “I'll go alone.” She rang and 
ordered the car, and went upstairs to dress and beautify 
herself with the special care that ladies reserve for 
reprisals, 

Now turn, in grateful contrast, to the figure of a 
faithful husband. Delve some miles further into the 
suburbs and observe the stolid and habitual figure of 
Ambrose Gull returning homewards to the accompaniment 
of the whine of the cold east wind and the distant blare of 
fog-horns. 

A deep depression, centred over Iceland, was rapidly 
approaching the Nook, Fitford-on-Lee. 

Ambrose Gull caught his usual train from Liverpool 
Street. He obtained his usual seat—an inferior one 
—and smoked his usual pipe, with the stem of which, 
as he read his paper, he occasionally adjusted his small 
moustache. 

Ambrose was just a common man. But don’t think 
this means ill-bred. A common man nowadays is the 
result of a public-school education, which has so sapped 
the family funds that life becomes subsequently one long 
struggle for existence. Let no one underestimate the 
sterling qualities of the Gull tribe. People use the expres- 
sion as common as hops” without bearing in mind the 
magnificent use to which hops are applied. 

When Ambrose Gull reached the Nook he ascertained 
that his wife was out. Why or where he couldn’t imagine, 
but she was nowhere to beseen. Nor was he unconscious 
of a certain satisfaction on this discovery. 

He hung up his hat and coat and entered the sitting- 
room. The Nook, being a bijou residence proudly isolated 
from the main streets of Fitford, did not boast electric 
light. Ambrose lit the gas. It hissed. He turned it 
down to the non-hissing point. Obviously it went out. 

(Continued on p, 6) 
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By this time he had mislaid the matches. In finding them 
he barked his shin against a chair. He relit the gas. It 
hissed. 

One coal was emitting a thin line of occasional smoke. 
This was the fire. To replenish it, however tenderly, 
would be to kill it stone dead. The room was as cold asa 
drill hall on the night of the village concert, and just about 
as cheerful. Ambrose seated himself aimlessly in an arm- 
chair in front of the smoke and beneath the hiss. Some- 
where along the passage the one servant was infringing 
the copyright of the elderly female chorister who serenades 
the backwaters of the Strand at closing-time. 


““* Do you let people in here with no respect for leedies? Bung this tick out 


Mrs. Gull’s morning paper was lying close at hand. 
Ambrose took it up and idly scanned a few of the 
headlines. 

GRAVE THREAT TO INDUSTRIAL PEACE. EARTH- 
QUAKE SCARE IN WALES. YOUR COAL AND GAS 
BILLS—INEVITABLE INCREASE NEXT QUARTER, SAYS 
Mr. CHUMP. DISMAL WEATHER AHEAD—SHARP 
FROST AND SEVERE FOoG—SNOW PROBABLE. SMALL- 
POX COMING SOUTH. GIRL STRANGLED IN A WOopD. 
SMART SAYINGS OF THE Day. 


He read no more. He sat and surveyed the little room 
dismally. A nice home-coming on the last evening of the 
year, but appropriate perhaps, after a year so humdrum 
and unprofitable. A photographic group, taken on his 
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wedding day, assailed his eye from an occasional table—he 
a trifle on the short side for Alma, but very confident and 
tie-flowing, his head cocked at a perky angle, his expres. 
sion wearing that blend of pride and mischief which jg 
considered proper to the occasion. Alma—ah, how beay. 
tiful he had thought her! Extraordinary how some women 
go off when one has been married to them for seven years, 
Seven years! Jacob waited seven years for Rachel, 
And a dashed good idea too—this waiting. 

Levering himself suddenly upwards by the arms of the 
chair, with that decisive movement of overwrought resoly- 
tion familiar to all the male sex, Ambrose arose and pushed 
off to the sideboard in the 
dining-room. 

He felt better after one, 
and much better after two, 
He even chuckled to observe 
on the sideboard a little pile 
of an advance batch of bills, 
Some tradesmen appear to 
share the delusion of cross-word 
solvers that they will reap 
some unofficial benefit by shoot- 
ing in their correspondence 
before the given date. 

In his pocket-book he had 
forty hard-earned,  ill-spared 
Treasury notes. For Alma 
had informed him that in 
addition to the usual] quarterly 
wallopers she had a large 
number of minor bills to pay, 
Ambrose knew what Alma was 
at Christmas-time. She got 
giddily infected with the alleged 
gaietv of the so-called Festive 
Season, and frittered away his 
savings by giving a multitude 
of piffling trifles to a collection 
of unresponsive and critical 
acquaintances. Expensive 
trifles too. Alma did not even 
confine herself to ordinary 
small shops where they sold 
Christmas presents. She went 
to whacking great superior 
stores, where they only dealt 
in Yuletide Gifts. 

But he laughed. Laughter 
is so closely akin to tears, and 
recklessness to despair. Ah, 
and how often do a good stiff 
couple decide the issue! And 
so it was with Ambrose, He 
-laughed at his bills. He 
laughed at the melancholy little 
record of his marriage struggle 
—affection dwindling into 
toleration; toleration of late 
being goaded and bickered 
into hostility. Two or three 
times within the last six 
months Alma had sprung the old gag about returning 1 
mother; at which Ambrose had frankly admitted that if 
she preferred the company of mother, by gad he must be 
even worse than she made out. 

And here he was this evening at the last stage, where 
a man takes to drinking whisky about it and clipping his 
fingers and saying “ Pooh” and other such monosyllables 
about it and laughing. 

Suddenly he raised his voice and hailed the scullery 
songstress. 

‘Hi! You! 

Dy 

If you looked, at the Nook, for one of those stage 


domestics who usher in the young Earl in Act I i 
(Continued on 6.7! 


Florrie ! ” 
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Library), and hold him in conversation, you would look 
a li Come here,’ said Ambrose. : 

Florrie came, doing some hand-lathering work with a 
Bee aee know as you was in,” she said. “ Mrs. Gull, 
she’s gone to her mother.” 

“What!” : 

“Her mother’s took sick. She told me to say. Also 
as how she'll try and get back to-night, but if not, she 

47 
ae When did she go?” : 

“Che had a telegram come about tea-time.”’ 

Oh. This was genuine then. Had this been by design 
—but no, why should it be? There had been no sudden 
climax—no reason why Alma should take it into her head 
to hop it. Mother, for once, had weighed in witha really 
useful action. Ambrose felt his reactionary mood growing 
strong within him. His eyes, widening thoughtfully in the 
direction of the sideboard, noticed some strange object. 

“allo,” he said. “ What’s that key ?” 

“Eh?” said Florrie. “Ob, that? Why, that’s the 
key of Mr. Walker's motor-car garridge next door. Don't 
you remember you said you'd look after it for im?” 

“Ah, yes,” said Ambrose. ~ While he’s gone abroad. 
Yes, righto, very good; carry on, Florrie.” 

Forty pounds cash in his pocket. His wife with 
mother. Mother lived right over the other side of London. 
It was long odds against Alma getting home to-night. 


“Hector was compelied to make a thorough job of it” 


THE TATLER 


And Walker’s car for the asking—well, hardly for the 
asking perhaps ; but he could, of course, explain to Walker 
when he got back and pay for the petrol. Now what 
about this ? 

What about one night’s abandoned defiant enjoyment ? 
He could drive to town in Walker's car and park it. He 
could then fling and squander the forty pounds in utter and 
unrestrained carousal. The priestesses of Silenus should 
be his hand-maidens. Upon him should old patron Bacchus 
lavish his choicest libations, served by solicitous stewards 
of appropriately Latin origin. Companion of the Satur- 
nalia he must have, and would find, some radiant Venus 
with eyes languorous with indulgent rapture, and lustrous 
tresses flowing in permanent waves on to his shirt-front. 
Or perhaps, if the forty pounds would suffice, two of them 
—one on each side. Not that he contemplated anything 
actually wrong, of course—at least, probably not. But a 
good old thick night. 

He could bring Walker’s car down again next evening. 
And as for the bills, they could go unpaid; or Alma 
could borrow the money from mother and pay them 
herself. 

Adventure sudden, hitherto undreamt of—now his for 
the grasping. He dashed off another half-tumbler of 
incitement; seized the key. Hurried upstairs; dressed 
wildly, fumbling studs in the haste of sheer glorious antici- 
pation. He flung into a suit-case his daytime attire. He 
half fell with the suit-case down the stairs again. Throatily 
and with his heart beating so loudly that it seemed to inter- 
fere with speech, he called down the passage, “ Florrie ! 
I’m off to Mrs. Gull’s mother, too. Shan’t want dinner. 
Back to-morrow night.” And exit, leaving Florrie bereft 
of song. 

Now what about Walker's ? With any luck the house 
next door would be completely deserted. Walker was a 
bachelor. His only servant, Ambrose knew, was a daily 
woman; and she had no doubt finished her day and re- 
turned to the family of her bosom. Ambrose, with his 
bag, crept and peered. Sure enough there was not a light, 
not a sound. Walker’s was unoccupied. Had Walker 
a dog? No, Ambrose thought not. Besides the 
dog was probably locked in the house even if there 
was one. He rather fancied there was a cat, but 
it was unlikely the cat was at home in the evenings, 
even when Walker was. Moreover, as Ambrose 
realised with relief, he was not the sort of man 
who is deterred from pinching a car by a cat. 

He opened the garage door. There, sure enough, 
was the car. Had the untrusting Walker gone and 
monkeyed about with the magneto or removed the 
petrol or something? On the contrary, the car 
responded to a test by raising an uproar calculated 
to arouse the whole neighbourhood. Ambrose 
performed some haphazard and rasping gear- 
work and bounced wildly forth into the mists 
of adventure. 


Mr. Walker rose eagerly from his seat 
in the hotel lounge. 

“Good!” he exclaimed. 
we are then.” 

Alma returned the greeting in 
silence, smiling with a non-committal 
diffidence. Mr. Walker, a sharp-eyed 
and rather a sharp-nosed gentleman in 
the thirties, fussed over the disposal of 
her suit-case with practised confidence. 
“T’ve got you a room,” he said. 
“Third floor. Same floor as mine. 
Care to go there now ?”’ 

A quick glance round the lounge 
assured Alma that it did not contain, 
and was unlikely ever to contain, any 
of her acquaintance. Gaining courage 
from this, she replied that she would 

(Continued on p. viii) 
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roe 
Christmas Bells 


Over the lake the frost has won, 

The rime has gripped the hazels tight 
And silver magic, newly spun, 

Has edged the brambles with delight. 
The fieldfare lilts his endless flight 
Where the grey arch of heaven bends, 
Hark ! chiming from the belfry’s height 
The bells that call to absent friends. 


Soo a Tee i ar ites: a 
Under the fierce Australian sun 
On Manly now the sands are white. 
They watch Pacific surges run 
With eyes half-closed against the light. 
What though their day be summer-bright ? 
Still to the hard clear sky ascends 
One peal from Cooktown to the Bight : 
| The bells that call to absent friends. 


Oh day that links our race as one, 

In faith, in love, and in birthright ! 
We, when our wandering days are done, 
Bring back to Memory’s flickering sight 
Treasures of old, to reunite 

Fair friendships of the four world-ends, 
Hearing the song the bells recite, 

The bells that call to absent friends. 


Prince of our Faith whose love was might, 
Who taught that friendship all transcends ; 

They mark this day, your day, aright, 
The bells that call to absent friends, 


5 FS 
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RENDER UNTO CASAR 


From the picture by Charles Spencelayh 
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DEAR UNCLE DUDLEY, 


In pursuance of your advice 
with regard to the fair sex. To 
wit, if young bucks must play about 
with them, that there is safety in 
numbers. 


I have followed your advice 
to the letter, with the following 
result. 


Phylis, my pretty serving Wench, 
is suing me for breach of promise. 


The brother of the plump Miss 
Mal de mer, a noted duellist, has 
called me out. 


That pleasing widow, Mistress 
Plumtree of the Goat and Garters, 
being affianced to George, her 
Manager, who lately drew with 
the Game Chicken ; I am promised 
a good hiding by George. 


10 
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My Glover, and husband of ‘the 
sauciest pair of eyes in St. James’ 
Street, is threatening divorce pro- 
ceedings for alienation of affection, 
and all out of pure good nature on 
my part, and a strong belief in the 
avuncular advice. 


Could you oblige, Honoured 
Sir, with a small matter of 200 
guineas for Phylis, and a 100 for 
Suzette, a French modiste whom 
I forgot to mention, and enough 
hard cash to take me on the Grand , 
Tour, until these little affairs blow 
over. 


My Solicitors are aware of my 
present lodgings, which is solely for 
Bachelors. 


I beg to remain, Dear Uncle, 
Your too dutiful NEPHEW. 


vee 


11 
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Thus Said Calum the Keeper 


‘THE BOAT OF THE MACNABS. 


AR up on the high tops, above the heather, where 
only lichen grew, we sat on a boulder, Calum and J. 
A golden eagle with doubly-curving wing, wheeled 

over us. ; 

“He will be after the ptarmigan,”’ said Calum the 
keeper. 

Far to the north, through a gap in the hills, a peep of 
blue water, as if a bit of the sky had fallen among them. 

That will be Loch Tay,” said Calum. 

We sat and smoked, not saying very much. Why 
should we? The tobacco was good, and the whisky was 
good, and the weather was glorious. 

F ar to the south, a sheet of water deep in woods. 

That'll be Loch Earn,” said Calum the keeper. 
_ Betwixt and between, a waste of heather and moor, 
hill and glen, as far as the eye could see. 
A long road to carry a boat,” said Calum the keeper. 
aA boat?” cried I. 
Uy: And what other ?.” said Calum. 
And why,” I asked, scenting a story, “ would they be 
Catrying a boat over the hills ?” 
; Did you ever hear of the MacNabs?” said Calum. 
The MacNabs of Loch Tay? They're a very old 
family, the MacNabs, and it’s well known they had always 
a boat. Hundreds of years old, the MacNabs, aye 
thousands, They go back to the Flood—and beyond.” 
Not beyond, Calum,” I protested. 
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By IAN COLVIN. 
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“Yes, beyond,” said the keeper, “Noah had his ark 
and the MacNabs, they had their boat.” : 

Somewhat crushed, I sat silent awhile. Far below I 
could hear faintly the alarum call of a covey of grouse. 

“They'll no stay on the moor with yon eagle about,” 
said Calum the keeper. 

I had my nose down to the scent of the story by this 
time. “And the MacNabs ?” said I. 

“Tt happened a long while ago,” said Calum, “ but I’ve 
heard tell that ane o’ the MacNabs had six lads, and fine 
grown, swak fellows they were. And their mother being 
dead the old man married again, an ye ken what that 
means.” : 

“ What does it mean, Calum ?”’ said I. 

“The deevil,’” said Calum. “She had one bit brat, 
and she kept the old man under her thumb, and she gave 
the sharp end of her tongue to the six sons of the first wife.” 

“That was bad,” said I. 

“Tt was so,” said Calum. “And she spent the old 
man’s money. Nothing would please her but to have a 
silk gown from the city of Glesca, so old MacNab he sent 
down his six sons to buy winter stores, with particular 
orders for the bonniest silk gown to be had in Sauchieha’ 
Street. And they were not to forget to buy bools (marbles) 
for the brat.” 

“Well, as fine ye ken, this was hundreds 0’ years before 
the railway came to Crieff, so that the six lads tramped 
(Continued on p. xvi) 
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“OME gentle muSE, whem Critics rarely 
court, 

Come, fair CALLIOPE, whose lyric aid 
The First-Night Scribe invokes not to report 
The Act that’s acted or the Play that’s played! 
And while in Prose old AGATE plies his trade, 
While ST. JOHN imprecates a rhymeless curse, 
And SWAFFER pens a personal tirade 
In terms as unpoetic as they’re terse, 


Me, MUSE, assist to scale the parlous peaks of 


Verse! 


INE, 


Avyaunt, dull Prose, unworthy instrument 

For men of taste who seek at dead of night 

To blare the bugle of their discontent 

Or shrill the clarion of their delight ! 

Heavy our lot, ay! pitiful our plight, 

When Thespian gods have made us weep and 
laugh, : 

And we their benediction must requite 

Not with a Canto, but a Paragraph— 


And that, as like as not, cut down by a good 


half ! with you!” 
IU VII. 
Therefore, sweet Leader of the Ninefold Alas, poor SWAN! unhappy thy estate — 
Host, When vain reformers, by their times misled, 


Vouchsafe from thy serene Parnassian crest 
To guide my fingers o’er the yielding yosT, 
While I recount what plays of interest, 
What quick revues, what mysteries unguess’d, 
What ragtime romps, what farces fortunate, 
What authots apt, what actresses undress’d, 
What actors by the mob accounted Great, 


Usurped our LONDON STAGE in NINETEEN- 


TWENTY-EIGHT. 


IV. 


And first—since first endowed by Royal Assent 
With new-begotten dignity—behold 

The portly PLAYFAIR, once a simple Gent, 
But now among the jaunty Knights enrolled. 
Look where he comes! orbicular and bold, 
Wearing his breeches and his silken hose 
With easy mien and pleasure well controll’d, 
In Court attire a model of repose, 


Gain’d by long practice in a myriad modish 


shows. 
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Arise, SIR NIGEL! long may you survive 
In your inviting riverside retreat 
To keep the Eighteenth Century alive 
With curtseys, cuts, and candlesticks complete!) 
And as you back from GEORGE’S regal segt, 
See where the suave SIR BARRY spends hi 
breath 
In welcome, proving that extremes may meet: 
PLAYFAIR, to whom the up-to-date is death, 
And JACKSON, who bestowed a Gasper a 
MACBETH ! 


VI: 


For, having tailor’>d HAMLET in Plus Fours 
(A measure praised by all the highbrow dats, 
JACKSON dismayed his staunchest creditors 
And called forth laughter louder than LORD Biss 
By asking them to clap MACBETH in Tabs! | 
Next he displayed PETRUCHIO and the SHREW 
Driving a car. And soon no doubt QuER 
MAB’S 
Fair name some new MERCUTIO will escher,’ 
Crying, ‘‘ Oh, then, I see KING FREUD hath bet 


Attempt to bring the AVON up to date 
And leave thee waddling on a stony bed! 
Yet at the ANCIENT VIC., less go-ahead, | 
A change less grievous thou hast undergont 
And: here, by fits and starts, with wings ol 
spread, Sant 
Thou’st proved thyself a tolerable SWAN, — 
Thanks to good LILIAN BAYLIS, MA, Ol 
(HON.). 


VIII. 


But modern Laureates no queues command 
Blank verse is greeted with a blanker face 
In Piccadilly Circus and the Strand; j 
Who wants a Sonnet in THIS YEAR ™ 
GRACE ? 
Still COWARD, keeping up his wonted pA 
Made rhyme for ruddy rioting a peg; 
And pleased the pleasure-glutted populace 
That kills the goose to get the golden i) 
And strips the ingénue, impatient for more * 
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Ix. 


Thrill plays throughout the year bestrewed the 


stage 
With shrieks an 


ing claws ; 
Cine the simple, saddening the sage, 


‘ine (often) profitable draws. 
Bee naers ee them without pause, 
Bespattering the boards with a diarrhoea 
Of spooks and crooks and endings full of flaws, 
And games of Hide-and-seelk: in mausolea, 
And baffled Yankees shouting, What’s the Big 


Idea ? 


d storms and skulls and clutch- 


X. 
Qn these the vacant rabble gaped with joy, 
While graver men, like IVOR BROWN and 
BAUGHAN, ‘ : 
Sat no less open-mouthed than hoz follot, 
But with a hand up to conceal a yawn 
Like well-bred watchmen waiting for the dawn. 
Still THE FOURTH WALL, more literate than 
the rest, t : 

Won wide respect before it was withdrawn, 
While well-stocked WALLACE, with machine- 
like zest, 
Brought forth a thousand thrills. 

SQUEAKER best. 


I liked THE 


XI. 
But acting’s a mere shiver and a shout 
In plays that harp exclusively, on fear, 
Where leading actors elocute “Look out!” 
And leading actresses reply “Oh, dear!” 
Or some such monosyllabic small beer. 
Yet ever and anon, from out the slough, 
Rises some histrionic pioneer 
Whose gifts the most exacting must allow, 
And such a pioneer, O mighty CHARLES, art 
thou ! . 


XIT- 


Hail to thee, LAUGHTON, idol of the hour! 
Hail, newly-risen star of the West End! 
Whose rugged genius and explosive pow’r 
Critics and even comnoisseurs commend ! 

First in the shilling shocker WALPOLE penned, 
Red-haired, fat-fingered, and with greedy glance, 
Feeding sadistically on your friend, 

You fell into a post-orgasmic trance, 

And loud the public cheered your stark intem- 
perance ! 


XIII. 


Nor did your crescent fame receive a check 
When in a crook play you assumed control, 
With rasping aspect as a Gallic ’tec 
To prove the Part was greater than the Wholc! 
: Have you seen LAUGHTON in his latest réle ?” 
,, -AUGHTON’S the man to see in ALIBI!” 
A wooden part, but LAUGHTON gives it soul!” 
. Mouth after mouth proclaimed the general cry: 
LAUGHTON for Art, Technique, and Versatility !” 
XIV. 
But there were other LAWTONS in the field 
Not less than CHARLES—or only just the least !— 
Winning by talents cunningly revealed 
he virgin laurels of the arriviste. 
Hail, then, to FRANK, whose honours were 
Increased 
te hen the LORD CHAMBERLAIN admitted YOUNG 
YOODLEY as food for Man as well as Beast, 
Promoting LAWTON to a place among 


he ie tanks who crowd upon the topmost 


XV. 

Of all the dramas by the town discuss’d, 

None set a brisker tongue a-wag than this 

About the adolescent boy who bussed 

His master’s wife. Should public schoolboys 
kiss ? 

Would simple sex instruction come amiss 

In class-rooms ? or provide an antidote 

To fancied orgies of Swinburnian bliss ? 

Such were the questions freely set afloat 

By the schoolmaster piece that JOHN VAN DRUTEN 

wrote. 


XVI. 

Next, on a novel by REBECCA WEST 

VAN DRUTEN based a painful post-war play, 

Which left the world so doleful and depress’d 

That, niggard of its tears, it stayed away. 

Soldiers who suffer from aphasia 

(In other words, whose memory is lost,) 

Can’t safely be relied upon to-day ; 

Tho’ fine the book, the booking was a frost; 
And so the gloomy DEAN was left to count the 

cost. 


XVII. 


No more does Armageddon pack the pit! 
No more the stalls account Bellona fair! 

- See how SPREAD EAGLE gets the glacial mit, 
And Fashion flees from THUNDER IN THE AIR! 
THE UNKNOWN WARRIOR, with courage rare, 


Keeps changing graves ere he admits decease, g 


But all in vain! Nor can our patriots 
bear, 

Tho’ CHANNING POLLOCK bangs the drums of 
peace, 


To make the profits of THE ENEMY increase. 


XVIII. 

Thus War Plays flop. And in the torrid spell 

When BOREAS becomes a backer’s dream, 

Plays of all sorts and species flop .as well, 

No matter what the treatment or the theme. 

DU MAURIER droops ; BOROTRA rules supreme; 

TALLULAH’S wreath is worn by HELEN WILLS; 

The Company’s forsaken for the Team; 

The Playhouse empties and the Grand Stand fills 
With crowds who come to see TILDEN, the best 

of Bills. 


XIX. 


But not the fires of PLUTO can restrain 
The faithful band of lovers who compete, 
Whene’er the RUSSIAN BALLET comes again, 
To occupy a Monday evening seat. 
Now blushing boys, with voices-velvet sweet, 
And peach-like bloom unplunder’d by the bee, 
Sail down the aisle with ecstasy discreet, 
Proud of their pure esthetic pedigree 

As they descant upon STRAVINSKY’S dernier crt. 


KX. 

Sweet is it on a sultry Summer night, 

Ensconced among the beauties and the beaux, 

To contemplate the airy bird-like flight 

Of IDZIKOWSKY twittering his toes ! 

Sweet to behold the firm athletic pose 

Of Apollonian LIFAR’S well-stretch’d frame, 

While mem’ries of LE SPECTRE DE LA ROSE 

Steal back like perfume, making us exclaim 
That since NIJINSKy’s day it’s never been the 


same ! 
(Continued on p. 16) 
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XXI. 


Never the same! And in the time to come, 
When MONKMAN’S turned to dust and DARE to clay, 
When CRAWFORD’S mute and BADDELEY is dumb, 
When MATHEWS ornaments the Milky Way, 
When LAYE'S a dream and DAY’S a yesterday, 
These, too, we shall remember with a tear, 
These, too, lament with posthumous dismay, 
And while new stars new generations cheer, 

Sadly we'll chant, Where are the JUNES of yesteryear? 


XXII. 


For naught can dim the Future of the Past, 
Which haunts the Present like a soft refrain— 
And that accounts, I fancy, for the vast 
Success of SHOW BOAT at Old Drury Lane. 

- Here rumbling ROBESON sang the solemn strain 
Of OLE MAN RIVER rolling by his shores, 
Plugging the sorrow and the bitter pain 
Of darkies who are sick of doing chores 

Of every sort—except, of course, singing encores. 


XXIII. 


From Uncle Sam, the father of the blues, 
Came many a dance show for the town to view, 
Each louder than the last. I thought GOOD NEWS 
Rather like feeding-time inside the Zoo. 
Hyzenas never made more hullabaloo 
Than these vertiginous girls and crack-brain’d boys, 
Who, kicking up their raucous how-de-do, 
Made college life one round of pepful joys, 

Till GOOD NEWS seemed a sort of mispronounc’d Good Noise. 

XXIV. 

Oh, great god PEP, in whose delirious Court 
Judgment turns giddy, and poor Beauty swoons, 
And Virtue, flush’d with wine, becomes the sport 
Of ogling imps and greedy-eyed buffoons, 
Great is thy sway! But after many moons, 
When we have taken our last liberty, 
Burnt our last boats and burst our last balloons, 
Beware lest we become the pure but free 

Methuselated spirits SHAW would have us be! 

XXV. 

Well, if the great ST. BERNARD'S right, and we 
Should learn to live a thousand years or two, 
Plague take my bones if I don’t go to see 
BACK TO METHUSELAH the whole way through !|— 
What time, I'll wager, SHAW turns out a new 


i) Dramatic tract to please the highbrow pit, 
i Which takes a century to listen to 
Y 
{ 


And, in the end, compels you to admit 
This parodox: Longevity’s the soul of wit. 
Z XXVI. 


e = But till we reach that happy SHAVIAN age, 
i Life won’t be long enough for five-day plays,— 
= Or even poets, wandering from page 
© To ‘page in leisurely pursuit of bays. 
| ( Then crown me now with your conclusive praise 
And straight from further labour I’ll desist, 
Tiappy may I but ’scape the scornful phrase 


Of some unpalatable satirist 
Who’d scowl: He scaled the Epic and achieved a List! 
XXVII. 
The bays fall plump on my expectant brow— 
A doubtful compliment—but what a sight! 
I look so handsome in ’em that I vow 
I 1s I'll wear ’em in the stalls the next first night; 
SS. I And though the comments may be impolite, 
RQ) SS 


SS SN Though MARSH may mutter, “Call that evening dress?” 
EN And HICKSON cry, What 7s that thingummytite ?” 
= You'll find so notable is my success 
SIR GERALD DU MAURIER  l’Ill cut the play next day clean out of the EXPRESS! MISS TALLULAH BANKHEAD 
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THE QUEEN OF HEARTS 
By Frank Eastman 


Exhibited at the Paris Salon, 1928 
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FAITHFUL FRIENDS 
IN PEACE 


‘SOME FASCINATING STUDIES OF SOME FRIEND 


There is no other living artist who can more vividly present to us our real friends in life—our dogs—whose simple motto is “My Masten Right 
Wrong!” than Mr. Cecil Aldin, and this collection of studies from his sketch-book are some of the most wonderful examp'es of his art at its very 


18 


No. 14314, NoveMBER 30, 1928] 


THE TATLER 


reer ree Sen eeeeeneereeeceneces 
seeneeessaeeseneeecaeseeerereres 
aeeeneeenenee 

seeeenee 


FOO ence nese er eeneseneceereeeeeeeeseusssessees Steen ereeeeeeseeseeeseee® 


PALADINS PEERLESS MK rag 
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FROM MR. CECIL ALDINS SKETCH BOOK 
No one who is not 
either past or pre 


as ardent a lover of animals as Mr. Cecil Aidin could draw dogs as he does, and he stands a head and shoulders aboye any artist, 
sent, in this special department. During three years of the War—1915-18—Mr. Cecil Aldin was master of the South Berks Hounds 
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The Bermudas are 
Treasure Islands, 
where famous pirates 
and privateers buried 
their loot, and where 
the modern voyager 
finds the real treas- 
ures of health, rest, 
and recreation. 


Yh coll Bermuda Islands arise in mid: 


ocean from coral reefs which tint the surrounding 
waters with hues of baffling beauty. Nature hes 
adorned'land and sea with lavish hand, and even 


far beneath, in the sea gardens and magical caves. 


Bermuda jealously guards its natural beauty, and 
remains a grateful haven of quiet and cleanliness, 
the only land in all the world without motos 


railways, trams or factories. 


Winter averages, ranging between 60° and 70% 
permit the best of golf, tennis and all water spor 
The hotels, boarding places and furnished cot: 
tages are excellent. No passports required in this 


British Colony. 


% 


am ; ; aelopiniel 
any Travel Bureau ; or the Bermuda Trade Devel 
ner): 


et eee ears se we peat Navigation Co., Goree, Water Street, Liverpool ; : 
gard, 52, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2 (a Department of the Bermuda Government, which has authorised the publication of this advertise 
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Jo round Ol his complex ) cund ber 
‘ [ : Waiting as it were 


dA vamp on the ramp 
: soe couldnt siop her 
J Xe damaged his © amour proper 
With a lovely forso 
hingled and. “more so 
ou might say he came an SiGe Riven, es oe [eee 


Gfon cropper értie grew importunate 
EP OF Gearon ipato =. 
She was fianced fo a famous financier | 


A VAMP ON THE RAMP 


By Dudley Tennant 
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THE COLONEL’S CHRISTMAS DREAM 
By H. M. Bateman 
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AT ANY FIRST NIGHT IN ANY LONDON THEATRE 
The nam 


Maugh es, from left to right, are: Back row—Mr. Ian Hay, Mr. Caradoc Evans, Miss Mary Gray, Mr. J. B. Fagan, Mr. Somerset 

Rake am, Mr. Dennis Bradley, Mr. Hugh Walpole, Sir Barry Jackson, Mr. Laurillard. Second row—Lady Louis Mountbatten, Mrs. Florence 
: ace, Lord Lurgan, Miss Radclyffe-Hall, bade Una Troubridge, Mr. Solly Joel, Mr. Herbert Smith, Lord Lathom, Miss Viola Tree, Lady 
Se Third row—Lord Fitzwilliam, Miss Isabel Jeans, Sir Percy Simmons, Mr. W. Hackett, Mr. Basil Dean, Sir Patrick Hastings, 

Men a Bie Mr. Ivor Novello, Mrs. Higson, Miss Gwen Farrar. Fourth row—Mr. Jimmy Glover, Lady Headfort, Sir Alfred Butt, 
Bi wit . Gillespie, Mr. C. B. Cochran, Mr, Arnold Bennett, Misses Ida and Madeleine Cohen, Mr. Edgar Wallace. Fifth row—Mr. Hannen 
“Wailer, Miss Tallulah Bankhead, Mr. Gordon Selfridge and his daughter, the Comtesse de Sibour, and his son-in-law, Prince Wiasemsky 
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Dickens Scries MR, WINKLE ON THE ICE aM (Pickwick Papers) 


“BLACK & WHITE” 


Renowned the Worid over for Age and Quality 


JAMES BUCHANAN & CO., LTD., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.1, will be pleased to send a very beautiful reproduction of this 
Paiating in colours, mounted on a sunk plate, size 12 ins. by 154 ins., on receipt of stamps (3d.) to cover postage and packing. 
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certain young lady was very near-sighted. The young 
man on whom she had fixed her affections had 
wonderful sight, and was rather impatient of any defects in 
sight in others. She wished to make him believe that her 


» | THIS 
iec| DESIRABLE PLOT |y 


Stories from Everywhere. 


“How is your new house getting on?” 


“First rate. We've got the roof and the mortgage on, and | think we shall have the kitchen 


range and the bailiffs in before the year is out!” 


sight was perfect, and just before he called one evening, 
she stuck a pin ina tree several yards from a seat upon 
which they always sat. When they had been sitting there 
some time, she suddenly exclaimed : “Oh, look at that pin 
sticking in the tree over there! ” “You couldn’t possibly 
see a pin atthat distance!” he scoffed. “Very well,” 
she said, “I’ll prove that it’s there.” She got up and 
walked towards the tree. On mA 
the way she stumbled over a : Wii \ 

cow. = 


b> 3 s< 


Te a Jewish ex-Service man 

an acquaintance remarked, 
So you were in the Army, 
Ikey?” “Oh, I was in the 
Army,” was the proud response. 
Did you get a commission ?” 
was the next question. ‘No, 
only my vages,” came the 
reply. 


NS 2 


/AN little girl came in to her 
5 mother, crying bitterly. 
What’s_ the matter, dear?” 
asked the mother. “ Daddy 
hit his thumb with the ham- 
mer,” sobbed the child, “ Well, 
never mind, dear,” said the 
mother, attempting to comfort 


“ce 


her, “you shouldn’t cry about 
that, _ You should laugh.” 
I did,’ came the tearful 
reply. 


HA 


SS 
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‘The men had been marching all day in the heat, and at 

the end of twenty miles the sergeant called a halt. 

He then broke the news to them that he had just received 

orders from headquarters to march them all back again. 
“ee . 

. All those who are not will- 
ing to do the march back 
take two steps forward,’ he 
ordered. The entire squad, 
with the exception of one 
man, took two paces forward. 

I’m glad to see that there 
is at least one among you 
who is not too weary to do 
the march,” said the sergeant. 
“ec ”% ie 

Not too weary! ejacu- 
lated the man standing alone, 
“Blimy! I was too tired to 
take the two steps!” 


SS “ 


A drunken man reeled up to 

a policeman. “ Offisher,” 
he said, “ you'd better lock me 
up. Jush hit my wife over the 
head with a club.” “Did you 
kill her?” asked the officer. 
“No, I don’t think sho. Thash 
why I want to be locked up,” 
came the reply. 


aN Xe 


ps negro was charged with 

stealing a number of 
chickens from a farmer, and 
after many very careful instructions, his lawyer decided 
to put him in the box. “Now, Sambo,” said the judge, 
“I suppose you know what will happen if you tell a 
lie?” “Yes, sah,” replied the negro, “I’ll go to hell 
and burn.” “That’s right,’’ declared the judge, “and 
you know what will happen if you tell the truth?” 
“Yes, sah,” replied Sambo, “ we lose de case.” 
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y- NSA WY 


EZ 


tis 


Football Enthusiast (to Vicar): I'm afraid I shall have to give up the choir, sir—I feel I ought to 


give my voice a rest on Sundays! 
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Eve, and the 

gang of con- 
victs working list- 
lessly in one of the 
quarries surround- 
ing the famous 
prison of Arrow- 
moor included Mr. 
Frank Protheroe, 
who was serving a 
sentence for a series 
of ingenious bank 
frauds. 

He was a short, 
slim, rather attract- 
ive - looking youth 
of twenty-four or 
so, with fair hair, 
an ingenuous ex- 
pression, and a 
‘humorous twist to 
his lips which even 
the rigours of penal 
servitude had been 
unable to eradicate. 

He was an old 
public-school boy, 
anda subtle air of 
distinction clung to 
him even in his 
hideous convict garb. Indeed, a skilled psychologist who 
had been present in court when Mr. Protheroe was on trial 
had subsequently expressed his conviction that the real 
motive for the prisoner’s frauds was not so much the 
acquisition of large sums of money by illegal means, 
but was rather an inherent love of adventure and a 
passion for setting authority at defiance, no matter 
what the consequences might be. 

It was nearly four o'clock, at which hour the 
convicts were marched in from work, when Mr. 
Protheroe’s quick eyes noticed that one of those 
sudden fogs which spring up on the water-logged 
moors round Arrowmoor was creeping in on » 
them. 

The warder in charge of the working 
party had evidently been at some seasonable 
festivities the night before; his eyelids were heavy 
and he leaned forward on his rifle, his chin on his 
hands; indeed he was half asleep. 

It was emphatically an opportunity not to be 
missed, decided Mr. Protheroe in a flash. The 
fog was now almost on them, advancing like a 
wall, and Mr. Protheroe quietly and unobtrusively 
laid down his pick, edged away a few paces, and 
dived into the friendly fog-blanket like a rabbit into 
its burrow, then fell prone on his face in case the 
warder should shoot at random into the fog. 

A startled shout behind him told him that the 
warder had seen him vanish, but that reflection did 
not trouble Mr. Protheroe in the least. The warder, 
he knew, would not dare leave the other men in 


[' was Christmas 


‘““Mr. Protheroe eyed the effect with 
disfavour”’ 
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An Evening Off. 


By HENRY J. FIDLER 


Illustrated by ARTHUR WATTS. 


his charge to pursue the runaway. Moreover, the fog 
was now so thick that Mr. Protheroe would have beep 
quite invisible at a couple of paces’ distance, and 
whole army of men might well have searched unsuccess. 
fully for him over the many square miles of dreary 
moors which were open to him. 

He heard the warder hastily form up the other 
prisoners in his charge, number them off, and march them 
back to the cells. Then, a moment later, the great prison 
bell began to ring, and he knew that his escape had duly 
been reported, and that the hunters would soon be on his 
trail, though obviously they could do little or nothing unti] 
the fog lifted. 

Most prisoners develop a habit of talking aloud to 
themselves when alone, feeling that the mere sound 
of a human voice, even their own, is cheering, and 
Mr. Protheroe was an inveterate soliloquist. He nodded 
to the sound of the bell, and addressed the misty space 
around him. 

“Tt is indeed gratifying. to observe the anxiety of my 
late hosts to regain the pleasure of my company,”’ he said, 
in that facetious vein which was habitual with him. “] 


.feel that I cannot have outstayed my welcome, and that is 


a grateful and comforting thought. None the less, | 
propose to absent myself from them for a while, and they 
will have to bear the loss of my society with such fortitude 
as they can summon up.” 

So saying, Mr. Protheroe turned his back on the direc. 
tion from which the bell sounded and walked briskly 
forward over the moors. 


JHE 


Some six miles from Arrowmoor Prison is the little 
country station of Ippleham. The last stopping passenger 
train passes through Ippleham station at 6.30, and on that 
Christmas Eve Mr. Sam Pritchard was the only railway 
official on duty, with the exception of the man in the 
distant signal cabin. 


’ 
‘* Really top-hole costume you've got on’ 
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The 6.30 train came in, stopped, and rumbled off 
again on its slow journey after disgorging a solitary 
traveller, and Mr. Pritchard, having collected the pas- 
senger’s ticket, ceased to be the railway official and turned 
his mind to the calls of social life. He was going to a 
dance at the village recreation-room that evening, and to 
avoid having to return to his lodgings he had brought a 
change of raiment with him. 

Mr. Pritchard walked briskly to a room which served 
the purpose both of a goods office and a porters’ room, 
washed himself at a basin in the corner and changed from 
his railway uniform into a neat suit of blue tweed. He 
brushed his hair before a tiny mirror and inspected the result 
carefully. 

He was naturally alone in the room, though, had Mr. 
Pritchard known it, every movement he made was being 
watched. There was a small clear patch in the white- 
painted glass window of the goods office, and Mr. Protheroe, 
who had stumbled fortuitously on Ippleham station after a 
long tramp over the moors, stood with an eye glued to it 


from the platform side, and watched Mr. Pritchard making © 


his toilet. 

Mr. Pritchard, satisfied with the result of his handi- 
work, gave one last look round, blew out the lamp, and 
prepared to leave the station. He locked the door of the 
goods office, put the key on the door lintel, where he 
could find it on his return to meet the 10.35 “down 
goods,” and set off for the recreation-room, whistling 
cheerfully. 

Mr. Protheroe, who had been concealed behind a nest 
of milk churns, waited until the official’s footsteps had died 
away in the distance, then darted forth, took the key from 
its hiding place and let himself into the goods office, 
locking the door behind him as a measure of precaution. 
He found to his delight that a box of matches stood beside 
the lamp. Mr. Protheroe took off his prison coat, hung it 
over the window so that nobody could repeat his spying 
performance or see the light from without, and lighted the 
lamp. 

He eyed Mr. Pritchard’s discarded uniform without 
enthusiasm, but an immediate change from his unmistakable 
prison clothes was of the first importance, and it was that 
or nothing. ; 

Inside a couple of minutes Mr. Protheroe had effected the 
exchange, and had hidden his tell-tale prison crop of hair 
under the porter’s cap. The result from a_ sartorial 


** Danced a weird 
mixture”? 
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‘““Why, damme, he’s dancing in my house 
at this very moment”’ 


standpoint left a good deal to be desired, for Mr. Pritchard 
was a tall and well-grown man, while Mr. Protheroe, as 
has been stated, was small and slim. The consequence was 
that Mr. Protheroe’s acquired coat 
reached down nearly to his knees, 
while the trousers hung in con- 
certina-like folds round his ankles. 

Mr. Protheroe eyed the effect 
with disfavour, then improved 
matters somewhat by tying up 
the trousers below the knee with 
a piece of string. This had the 
effect, however, of bringing his 
coarse and clumsily-made prison 
boots more clearly into view, and Mr. Protheroe, 
still dissatisfied, investigated the contents of a 
brown-paper parcel standing on a shelf. 

He discovered to his joy that, by a really 
wonderful stroke of luck, the parcel contained 
a pair of dancing pumps. They were really 
the property of Mr. Pritchard, who had intended 
changing into them on his arrival at the recrea- 
tion-room but had gone away forgetting them. 

The shoes, like the porter’s uniform, were 
a great deal too large for Mr. Protheroe, but 
he put them on, rolled his boots in his prisor 
clothes, and stole out of the goods office, the bundle undes 
his arm. 

The fog, he discovered when he got outside, had lifted 
appreciably, and was now not more than a thickish haze. 
Mr. Protheroe vaulted over the exit gate of the station, 
and simultaneously there came a shout from the road, and 

(Continued on p, 61) 
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“She made a pathetic little figure”’ 


erebos P. Bloggett was a very rich New York 
financer and he was in his office one morning 
cornering wheat. He made excited telephone calls 
and pushed buttons and rapped out brief orders to his 
office staff like a financer has to do when he is cornering 
wheat. And he was in a very bad temper that morning 
because he had a hang-over from drinking too much 
hooch. 

Now Mr. Bloggett had a secretary named Miss Gloria 
Joyce a very cute little girl with golden hair and big brown 
eyes of about 20 years of age and he had been picking on 
her all morning. He was allways picking on someone. 
Suddenly he rang loudly for her again and in a very rude 
tone of voice said haven’t you 
finished typeing those rush tele- 
grams yet? And she answered 
politely no sir it isn’t possible to 
type 17 Jong telegrams in under 
2 minutes. So then he got sort 
of sarcastic and said isn’t hell ! 
why if I sent them parcel post 
they'd get delivered a dam sight 
quicker than you'll get them de- 
livered the rate you're going. 

So then Gloria started to 
apolagise but Mr. Bloggett cut 
in and said give them to someone 
to do who isn’t in a trance and 
then get right out of this office 
you're fired which was most un- 
fair because Gloria had been a 
very good secretary to him for 
two years. So Gloria looked at 
him and said fired? And he said 
yes fired and then he spelt it 
F-I-R-E-D and said are you 
deaf as well as dumb. 

Gloria did not try to argue 
with him because she knew he 
would not listen to her. Mr. 
Bloggett allways said that people PB 
who argued were trying to put sano 
something over and that nobody 


[No. 14314, NovEMBER 30, 1928 


Snes 
Sm iy : Pe hs s 


Ges. 


HAPPY 
XMAS 


The Office Boy 


Edited by 
R. J. B. DENBY, 


could put anything over on him. So she got her hat and 
coat and went away looking very unhappy and al! the 
other folks in the office were very sorry for her because 
Christmas was only two weeks off and it’s tough io be 
out of a job at Christmas. And they were all the more 
sorry for her because she was an orphan and had no 
relatives and came from Idaho, 


Il. 


It was Christmas Eve in December and the snowy lay 
thick on the ground and Gloria Joyce clutched at her thin 
coat and shivered as she walked wearily along Park Avenue 
because it was very cold. At last she came to the 


“He was in his office 
one morning cornering 
wheat” 
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magnificent mansion of her 
late employer, Mr. Cerebos 
P. Bloggett. W arm lights 
glowed within the mansion 
aad Gloria pulled her thin 
coat closer about her throat 
and she made a _ pathetic 
little figure as she stood 
shivering and looking wist- 
lly, at the great door of 
Mr. Bloggett’s town resi- 
dence. At last she strug- 
gled wearily up the steps 
and rang the bell and 
waited. 

Her summons was an- 
swered by one of the 
butlers in a gorgous red 
velvet uniform with gold 


lace on it and Gloria 
asked if she could see Mr. 
Bloggett and the butler 


asked for her name and 
said he would find out and 
then he shut the door 
and left her to shiver in the cold till he came back. 

When he came back he said Mr. Bloggett cannot see 
you and he requests you not to come to his residence 
pestering him again. So then Gloria’s lip trembled and 
she said but I must see him but the butler started to shut 
the door. 

Then Gloria uttered a low moan of angwish and sank 
down a pathetic little heap in the snow. So the butler 
opened the door again and when he saw she had fainted he 


called to another butler and the two of them lifted her 
into the spacious hall and then one of them got some 
brandy and put it,to her lips and after some time her 
eyelids fluttered and she gradually came round and smiled 
wistfully. 

Now Mr. Bloggett was sitting in his purple and gold 
library and after he had listened to the movements in the 
hall for some time he came out 
to see what the matter was. 

He scowled blackly when he 
say Gloria laying there and 
then one of the butlers explained 


to him what the matter was. 
And all the time Gloria was 
laying there looking very wan 


“Mr. Bloggett picked her 


in his arms” 


up 
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“Two great unshed tears welled up in her iovely eyes” 


and pale and pathetic and her eyes were unnaturally 
large and staring. 

So at last Mr. Bloggett said to her why do you come 
here? You must go away at once and not annoy me by 
coming here again. So Gloria said I came here because I 
was starving. I have not had even a crumb of bread in 
three days sir. So then Mr. Bloggett said O very well 
then the servants will give you something to eat down- 
stairs and then you must run away and not annoy me any 
more. But Gloria said I do not want charity sir but if 
you will lend me a little money on my gold locket to buy 
my own food I will be very grateful. I do not like to take 
it toa paunshop because it is very precous to me and I was 
afraid they might lose it. And then she took the locket 
from her bosom and kissed it and gave it to him and 
as she did so two great unshed tears welled up in her 

lovely eyes. 
When Mr. Bloggett saw the locket he began 
to tremble and his face turned very pale and at 
= last he managed to ask in a voice horse with 
emotion where did you get this locket? And 
} Gloria said the old gypsy woman who brought 
Lh me up gave it to me when she sent me away 


f from her and told me to keep itallways because 


the photo in it was my mother. And then 
Gloria said why do you look so strange sir? 
And then the tears came into Mr. Bloggett’s 
eyes and he staggered blindly towards her and 
took her in his arms and kissed her again and 
again and said why you are my own little girl 
Peggy who was stolen by the gypsies when you 
were a baby and he laughed and cried by 
turns and said I am nearly crazy with joy at 
finding my little girl again. 

So then Gloria said w hy this is £60 strange 
to be true but Mr. Bloggett picked her up in 
his arms and said but it 7s true. Your darling 
mother who died soon after we lost you had 
two of these lockets made and they were both 


exactly alike and had her photo in them. 
One of them was around your neck when 
you were stolen from your baby carriage 


and the other is in a sealed package in a 
private drawer in my safe at the office and 
I will go right down and get it to prove it 
to you. So then he kissed her again and 
told her to call him daddy and then he 
told the butler to make a magnificent re- 
past for her and then he jumped into one 
of his limousines and went to his office for 


the other locket. 
(Continued on p. 71) 
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By. Chas. Grave. 


OBVIOUS. 


eR eaene isIE aa 


Madam ? 


: What can I do for you, 
I want a bath 


Ironmonger 


Madam 
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A pair of eyes that were free from guile, 

A well-brushcd hcad and a@ genial smile, 
A too-short coat, and a graceful stoop 
Were the principal features of Willic-the-Poop. 
His car was shiny and small and red, 
It swallowed up Willie, except his head ; 
It couldn't have won in a push-bike race, 
But the noise made ub for the lack of pace. 
Its large speedometer, well displayed, 
Was quite the speediest ever made. 
This was the trolley that proudly drew 
To the door of “ Eighty, The Avenue” 
To bear Miss Tilling away:to lunch. 
Willie-the-Poop had ‘‘ a bit of a hunch’’ ; 
That was why he was going a dash, 
Wasting his Sunday and spending his cash, 
Burning his petrol and wearing his wheels 
For an absolute expert in free hot meals. 
His brakes were the type that squeal and squeak 
And stop the car in about a week, 
And this was the sound that scared the road 
On his near approach to the girl’s abode. 
Then, when he stopped—a horrible vice— 
He stood on the gas, in neutral, twice; 
It’s a mark of a pooh that his soul adores 
The horrible sound when an engine roars. 


The house-door opcncd and slammed with speed 
On the lady’s heels—was it draught indeed, 

Or a neat manceuvre, meant to conceal 

Ma in the passage and ‘‘ dayzabeel” ? 

For a moment brief to her hand he clung 

And swallowed the roots of his active tongue, 
Then, with the clutches’ smooth engage 

Opened a new adventure’s page. 


Silence at first while gear succeeded gear 

And Willie sought a subject—how a dear, 

Sweet thing like this might be impressed and-won 

While she thought, ‘‘H'm, what are your tricks, my son?” 

He stood upon the pedal, loud and high 

The engine shriekcd its protest to the sky ; 

They skimmed adown the road at forty-four 

—The faithful instrument read full three-score. 

Deaf to the whipping tail-shaft’s clash and scroop, 
“This'll amaze her,’’ Willie thought, the poop, 

Dreaming not Bentley’s,; Hispanos and Rolls 

Hadmay, de assaults upon this queen of souls, 

Tongue- || tied no longer, now the chatter ran 

By that || sound rule that diners-out may scan: 
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Men, monkeys, martyrs, satyrs, nymphs, and elves— 


She's mew about their friends, he talks about themselves. 


So on they fled, so on they still discoursed, 
Their clatter vieing with the tin exhaust 

To drown the climax of the noonday sermon, 
Their horn like thunder on the Hill of Hermon, 
Leaving the vicar praying that the Deity 

Shed crashing bolts on Sunday mundaneity. 


What was my heroine like ? I shall not say; 

Why should I waste my faithful journal's pay 

To limn in words the likeness of. this elf ? 

Reader, you've toyed with such an one yourself, 
Therefore imagine her astray with Willie ;s 

You know those luncheons at the Piccadilly 

Where such as Isabel are dazed and lost, 

Choosing their food, if ‘‘ carte’’ show not the cost. 
Then, as they sipped their coffee. came a man, 
Sleek, dark, Semitic, shoes of brilliant tan: 

Her smile was radiant, ‘‘ My friend, Mr. Brown." 
He put three goes of Willie's brandy down. 

Then, at her bright suggestion, straight they sought 
‘“My friend, Miss Montague, she’s such a sport. 

I know you'll like her!’ Then they turned and fled 
Down the packed road that leads to Maidenhead. 
Forewarned, in Willie's car the Jewess sank, 
Brown led Miss Tilling to his coupé (Yank). 
Reader, you know Miss Montague, plump, sallow, vain, 
Common as Wandsworth and as Farnborough. plain ; 
You know the orgy, port-and-lemonade, 
Whisky-and-soda ; Willie paid and paid. 

Need I explain the parting—Isobel 

Grasped ;Willie's hand and thanked him very well, 
Kissed him coquetiishly and took her flight 

In Brown's cheap car into th’ alluring night. 

In Tilling’s place can Israel grace our tale ? 

No; she got off, tout court, at Maida Vale ; 

Our cheated swain was in no sort of mood 

To buy chaste substitute his Thais’ food. 

Would you believe it ?» At his lonely soup, 

He blamed hard Fate, nor knew himself a poop 

To seck’a.fair whose winning needed dash, 

Skill, hide, experience, cheap wit, and flash. 


MORAL. 


Reader, no moral ever swerved one jot 

The wheel's wide spin. Or slighted or forgot 
The tales, since Adam, told by such as I; 
Poops -still will.pay for cads to profit by. 


THE TATLER 


THE TATLER [No. 14314, NovEMBER 30, 1928 


MAKING UP! 


A dressing-room study of Miss Josephine Dunn, the beautiful young film actress 


Whether you stew your apples or bake them,—or 
cook them in pudding or pie,—they are never so 
delicious as when served with Bird's Custard. And 
Bird’s is just as good, and equally nourishing, with all 
kinds of cooked fresh fruit, or a tin from the Grocers. 
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BOLD, BAD PIRATE 


Drawn by J. D. May 
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PORTRAIT OF A LADY WHO FOLLOWS THE POND’S METHOD 


ee sins caatiee of women to-day are achieving radiant loveliness by regularly following the Pond’s: method of skin-care, which 
12) Semoving a Recesant and so dependable—(1) a deep thorough cleansing beneath the surface of the skin with Pond’s Cold Cream, 
Fieshener g o am and impurities together with the soft absorbent economical Pond’s Cleansing Tissues, (3) patting Pond’s Skin 
over the skin to close the pores, to tone and revivify, (4) applying Pond’s Vanishing Cream as a final touch of loveliness, 

a protection against the weather and a base for powder, 
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CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. 


outsiders chance - 


Drawn by Howard K. Bleock 


OLDEN TIMES — 
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CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. 
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‘“ But it was evident that the end of the talk which brought the tenderest smile 
to her lips and the brightest sparkle to her eyes was the cash prospect put 


before her”’ 


F you hold any belief that “Business and sentiment 
don’t mix,” you might have revised your opinion if 
you could have heard the warm love-making and cold 

money-making talk that passed between a young Jap man 
and maid one pleasant afternoon. 

Katomoto made his proposal of marriage with proper 
ardour, and O Siku San heard it with equally proper plea- 
sure, but it was evident that the end of the talk which 
brought the tenderest smile to her lips and the brightest 
sparkle to her eye was the cash prospect put before her. 

The business and the sentiment certainly had to mix in 
this case, simply because Katomoto made no bones about 
the fact that the girl must carry out the business part, 
or the marriage proposal must be regarded as null and 
void. 

It is perhaps no wonder that O Siku San was pleased, 
or that both she and Katomoto considered the business- 
sentiment proposal pretty near the ideal, even although it 
is true that to a Westerner, or even to any others than Japs, 
the form of the proposal of marriage and the attendant 
conditions would have been to the last degree the opposite 
of ideal. Katomoto was eager to marry; but like so many 
lovers in so many lands, he lacked money to provide the 
home and income for a bride. Ina month or two at most 
he would be rich—enormously, fantastically rich—but he 
needed a miserable amount of ready cash to bring the prize 
of great riches, and the greater prize of his adored O Siku 
San, within his grasp. So with his proposal of marriage 
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went another proposal, that she should 

sell herself for a period to a certain class 

of establishment always ready to employ 

young and pretty Japanese girls, and that 

with the money which would be paid in 

advance for her—well, call it ‘“ service ?— 

he would set forth, collect his wealth, and 
: come back and redeem O Siku San from 
her bondage, marry, and live happily ever 
after. Part of the money he required he 
had already obtained by a similar arrange- 
ment for the same sort of bargain with his 
childishly young sister, the young lover 
who wished to marry her, and _ their 
parents; but he had not enough, and 
the apprenticéship of O Siku San would 
bring the full sum to be sufficient for 
his needs. 

Outside of Japan such an arrange- 
ment, made in cold blood, may seem 
horrible and revolting, but in fairness to 
Katomoto it must be explained that to 
him and all those concerned there was 
in it nothing out of the ordinary, and 
nothing more than is done quite often 
and as a matter of course. And here 
were even easier conditions than usual 
to a bargain that normally would call 
for the girl’s serving a term of years in 
her bondage, but would terminate quickly 
for O Siku San when Katomoto returned 
with his wealth in a couple of months, 
or three at the very outside. 

On this last point of the certainty of his return and of 
his great fortune Katomoto was most emphatic, and that 
O Siku San might quite understand there could be no 
doubt about it, he told her, after binding her to secrecy, the 
full story of his find of treasure. He told his story well 
and with most convincing details, and it is little wonder 
that the entrancing tale brought a sparkle to the eyes and 
a catch in the breath of O Siku San; it might well have 
done that to most girls with much less modest ambitions 
and simple wants than hers. 

Up to a few months before Katomoto had been a diver 
in one of the luggers of the pearl-shelling fisheries round 
the Celebes and Aru Islands, and on the last trip he had 
made in the lugger Vanderdam he had suddenly found 
himself faced with a problem full of exciting possibilities 
of great wealth, but most puzzling difficulties in the way of 
obtaining possession of it. He had been working in about 
14 fathoms and sending up a fair amount of shell, when he 
discovered in a little dip of the sea-floor a sunken wreck. 
His first thought was to signal to the lugger to be hauled 
up so that he might report his find. His second was to 
investigate before reporting ; and you may imagine how he 
blessed that second thought when he discovered the value 
of his find. He clambered on to the deck of the wreck, 
explored it enough to be sure of her identity, forced his way 
into the little cabin, and presently emerged with a steel box 
in his grasp, and a mind reeling with the vision before him 
of dazzling wealth—and the problem of how to secure it. 
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He had every reason to believe that the box in his hand 
contained pearls to a value of anything between twenty and 
fifty thousand pounds sterling, his life-line was by his hand, 
and he had only to jerk a signal on it to be hauled up 
with the box to the lugger; yet his face behind the thick 
glass of his helmet was scowling, his teeth gnawing at his 
lip, his eyes glancing irresolutely round him and up through 
the green water to the smudge of darker green that was 
his lugger floating placidly overhead. 

His dilemma was a very simple one. The box con- 
tained pearls, but the box was strong steel and securely 
locked, and he could not force it there in the sea; and yet 
if he were hauled on board with the box, it was the pro- 
perty of the company for which he worked; and he who 
who had found it, held it for the moment in his sole posses- 
sion, would get nothing except perhaps a miserable share of 
the value as a reward; whereas if he could only see a way 
to retain it and say nothing, he could keep the lot. 

Standing there on the sunken wreck, he puzzled his 
brain over the problem and could find no solution to it. 
There was no way of concealing the box about his person 
so that it would not immediately be noticed the moment he 
got on board—a diving-suit does not lend itself to the con- 
cealment of a two-foot square box—and no hope of retain- 
ing possession if once it were seen on board; yet for the 
moment he could see no other choice. A signal jerking on 
the line roused him to the fact that he could not stay there 
indefinitely without some reason or excuse. He signalled 
back, and then, carefully carrying the box with him, he 
collected half-a-dozen shells and put them in his net and 
sienalled to haul it up. For the moment he could think of 
no other plan than to leave his box below, go up to the 
lugger, and tell such a tale as would keep her at anchor 
for a little until perhaps he might think out some way of 
getting the box on board without its being seen. When 
the empty basket was lowered to him again, he collected a 
few more shells, and then wading heavily forward to the 
edge of the deck, dropped over on to the sea-floor, 
carefully tucked his box in a safe cranny under the 
keel by the weed-covered rudder; and signalled to 
be hauled up. 

\ moment later he bobbed up by the lugger’s 
side, hung there until his helmet was unscrewed, 
aud was hauled clambering on board. The crew 
were all natives except the one white man in 


charge, and to him 

Katomoto told his ‘‘ Almost immediately 

story. He said not “e signalled urgently, 

a wordeorethomorecls and both he and Kato- 
z moto were hauled to 

below, nor of the box the surface” 

he had found. He 


merely explained that 


{ 
1 


2 
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there were a number of shells scattered round, and that for 
some reason most of these were empty of oysters. Such 
slight surprise as the white man felt over this was easily 
explained away by Katomoto, who assured him it was no new 
find in his diving experience, and that the oysters being gone 
from the shell was probably due to some disease which had 
attacked the oyster, that once it was dead the shell would 
open and be speedily cleaned of the flesh within by crabs 
and fishes, and that the shell would be perfectly good for 


commercial Katomoto continued that it was 
(Continued on p. v) 
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A FeInTt IN Time 
by Aran Ivimey 


M’ mother introduced me to 
Miss Phyllis Fanshawe - 
Fortiscue. 
She was the most genteel and rare 
Young miss with whom my parents 
were 
Acquainted. 


<é 


They introduced us-at a dance 
(Mamma thought I might like a 
chance). 
We polka’d at a gentle trot, 
She said the room was “ quite toa 
hot,” 
And fainted. 


MORAT EN Wn oO) 
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I bore her out into the air 

And brought her round with 
anxious care. 

She drooped her eyes, sighed ‘‘ Oh 
you men— 

Pray loose my hand.” Then, once 
again 

She fainted. 


“ Phyllis !” Upon the breeze there 
blew 

The voice of Mister Fortiscue. 

She gasped, “ Our wedding 
‘twill be when . . 

And swayed. I let her ae ; and 
then 


” 


I fainted. 
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Every Piece a loothsome Gift 
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GOING WEST 


: Drawn by Ian Hassall (son of the famous artist, John Hassall) 
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fermen ne baler net agate: 


TINKER, TAILOR, SOLDIER, SAILOR 


Drawn by Blanch 
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THE ONE IMPORTANT GIFT 
THIS XMAS 


to express all your deepest 
affection and esteem, must 
not be left to a last minute 
choice. 


What more beautiful than 
some ‘4711’ with the Blue 
and Gold Label? The prestige 
of “4711” is your assurance 
that such a gift will meet 
with instant appreciation. 


Fot quality, purity and 
strength, “4711” Eau de 
Cologne is unequalled. 


Obtainable everywhere 
at 
2/6, 4/9, 8/9, 
10/6, 14/-, 15/-, 
30/- and 56/- 
per bottle. 
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The highest Honours fall to Johnnie Walker 


JORNNIE 
WALKER 


Born 1820 ~ Sull going Strong 
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UP AND DOWN! By Thorpe. 


The Victor: Your only trouble, old man, is that you don’t keep your head down 
The Vanquished (8 and 7): Well, anyway, after this I shan’t be able to hold it up again 
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Lady Flyte Does 
Her Christmas 


Shopping 


is 


All aboard the new airplane flyabout, 
“The Goldbrick” (called after her 
first husband). Ophelia, the maid, 
would have preferred even a 33 bus— 
“They're safer, and you ain't ever 
sea-sick, and you can ’ave such chats 
with the conductors—besides they're 
respectable.” 


LE 


“First thing 
of all, I must 
have a set of 
fUTS a fiOm 
Auntie.” Bo- 
ruska - Ivano- 
vitch parts 
with the very 
cloak the 
Commisar’s 
lady has her 
eye on, “ Even i 
am knouted,” 
thinks, “it isn’t 
every dayski I’ve a 
customerovna -with 
such beautiful 
eyeskoff.” 


“ Now to Arabia! William.” “Beg pardon, nvy lady, 

but that’s the place people gets lost in the burning 

sands—and I've got a wife and ten children at home.” 

“Tn such circumstances,” mused her ladyship, © one 
should long to get lost anywhere.” 


IV. 


Beni ben Abdul ben Hareemi (recognisable as @ 
genuine sheikh by his full luscious lips) sells the 
treasured hookah of his heart, and lips, a present for 
Peter to choke over. ‘“ With these coins,” Bent ben 
resolves, “I shall straightway purchase another fat 
Armenian slave, who smelleth odorous and nice.” 
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VI. 
A forced landing in beautiful Sicily. “Long agoa a tem- 
v. plea of Venusa herea, Signorita ’ava justa digga thissa 


upa,”’ (the planting and 
digging up of ‘“thissas” 
being the: mining industry 


Muhmed Tarbooshi, the most beautiful liar, the pride and 
envy of the Bazaar, swears by the eye-tooth of the Prophet 


that never! never!! never!!! hath his eyes et NAAN Co ES A 4 
opened on such a perfect Kokomattan Rug—a ee os pee Eee ME 
treasure for a Bey! “ Aa’m goin baack hoam goes to the Goldbrick ” (bs (=) 
nigh Huddersfield, at any rate,” thinks the rug : Yy7 


is ( 


oa 


(oa. 


Vil. 
(te = Then just a few little things for herself 
\ in Paris, and straight home. But the 
Goldbrick has got that foot-weary bar- 
gain-shopper’s feeling and nose-dives 
into the Channel. “Thank heaven! we 
had those Paris parcelsdone up in water- 


proof paper. Wecan float here until a 
Channel swimmer comes along” 


VIII. 
On board the good ship, “Mary Susan” (oils and general cargo for Eastern 


ports, whereof James MacGubbage is master). By wireless: “Happy Christ- 
ss mas to everybody. Just imagine most beautiful presents. This MacGubbage | ‘ H 


refuses to turn back. Our first call is Chew-su on the Yangste” 
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« Stories from Everywhere. « 


ere is another story told by that inimitable comedian, A® Aberdonian and a Yorkshireman met together jp 
Sir Harry Lauder. A supercilious young English- London. ‘They discovered that they were both 
man found himself stationed for a few months ina thirsty, but neither of them had any money. A 
Highland glen, and he craved so much for the streets of. bright thought struck the Yorkshireman. “TI know 
a barmaid who is ver 
forgetful,” said he. “Ifyou 
engage her in conversation 
she can’t remember if you've 
paid her or not. I'll go in 
and see if it’ll work.” Ip 
he went, and in a short time 
he came out, to find Jock 
patiently waiting. “ Weel, 
hoo did ye get on?” asked 
the Scot. “ Fine, Jock, you 
try it on now,” replied the 
other. In Jock went, and 
after ordering his drink, he 
engaged the barmaid in an 
interesting conversation, and 
after some minutes had 
passed he casually re- 
marked, “Ah, weel! [’ll 
hae to be going; whit aboot 
ma change?” 


~ 4 


| 


an NY 
Se 
(a Yass 


n Irishman called on his 
priest with a number of 


kittens which he was very 

Old Reprobate (dictating will): To every servant who has been in my employ for over three months anxious to sell. The priest, 
I leave a thousand pounds. It'll look well in the papers and won't cost me a penny however, said that he hada 

cat of his own and did not 

his own native London that he could scarcely be civil to want any more. “But, your Holiness, these are rale 
the natives, whom he could not understand at all, and Catholic kittens, and it would be a shame not to take 
whose sympathies he made no attempt to gain. Naturally them.” However the priest refused. The priest happened 
he was not at all popular with the people among whom he to be friendly with the vicar, and told him of the incident. 
had been thrown. One day he was having a walk along The next day the Irishman called on the vicar with the 
the glen and stopped to ask a question of an old stone- same basket of kittens. He tried his level best to sell 
breaker at work on the roadside. ~ Why was it,” heasked, them, and as an additional argument in their favour said 
that so many of the Scottish workers were inclined to be that they were real Protestant kittens. “ Be off with you 


bowed and bent after a year or two? 


even the old men walked 


straight and erect.” The | 


stone-breaker stopped, and 
pointed to a field of barley 
beyond the dyke near which 
he was working. “ Young 
man,” he said, “do ye see 


that field 0’ grain? Well, / 


if ye look close ye’ll see that 
a’ the fu’ heads are hingin’ 
doon an’ a’ the empty anes 
stannin’ straight up !” 


NE “ 


deaf but pious English 
lady, visiting a small 
country town in the High- 
lands, went to church armed 
with her ear-trumpet. The 
elders had never seen one, 
and viewed it with suspicion 
and uneasiness. After a 
short consultation one of 
them went up to the lady, 
just before the service com- 
menced, and wagging his 
finger at her warningly, he 
whispered, “One toot and 
ye’re oot!” 


Up in London, now, and your lies,” said the vicar, “ the priest told me yester- 


day that you tried to sell them to him, and said that they 
were Catholic kittens.” “That’s thrue, your reverence, 
but that was before their eyes were opened.” 


Si), | 
NT ag 


ib mint ( 
| 


Difficult Customer: You stupid girl; that isn’t what | want—l want muslin 
Shop Assistant (fed up): I quite agree, madam 
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A country gentleman 
once loved 


+ ua 
He gave her, as a wedding present, 
a riding horse who had a wonderful 


ear for music. 


ls: 


Smt Nyy 


“A 
: amu || i 


This lady's favourite song was ‘‘ Home 
Sweet Home,’’ to which her horse would 
listen often at the open casement. 


and the wife 


lefther home, and—alas ! her own 


to her husband's bitter regret 


ROMANCE—I 
Drawn by Arthur Watts 
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which eventually fell into the hands of a 
bathing-machine proprietor at a resort a 


few miles distant, 
He, because of sad associations, sold 


the horse, 


while dressing (ah fate!) her old steed was harnessed 
to drag the machine away from the incoming tide ; 


and the horse, maddened by poignant memories, made 
for his old home, 


t that moment the band struck 
up ‘Home, Sweet Home,”’ 


nor did he stop 


until, unwitting author of a reunion, he 
sank exhausted upon the velvet lawn. 


ROMANCE—II 


Drawn by Arthur Watts 
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Bovril Sandwiches are stimulating and delicious—light and 


dainty, yet as satisfying as a substantial meal. 

Spread the Bovril thinly (because it is highly concentrated) 
between slices of thin bread and butter. If you don’t get over 
100 dainty sandwiches from a 4-oz. bottle, you are spreading 
the Bovril too thickly. Easily made and no waste. 


BOVRIL for SANDWICHES 
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An Evening Off 


—continued. 


the form of Mr. 
Pritchard loomed 
into view: he was 
returning for his 
dancing pumps, as Mr. Protheroe guessed in a moment. 

There was nothing for it but flight, and Mr. Protheroe, 
jettisoning his bundle as a needless encumbrance, took 
to his heels, with Mr. Pritchard, who had recognised his 
uniform and his dancing pumps, in hot pursuit. Mr. 
Protheroe, however, was young, athletic, and in excellent 
condition; the fog helped him, and in less than a hundred 
yards he was out of sight of his pursuer. 

He had only the vaguest idea of his whereabouts, and 


he jumped over a hedge, sat himself down, and waited, 


like the immortal Mr. Micawber, for something to turn up. 


III. 


Some moments later there was the sound of footsteps 
on the roadway and simultaneously the headlights of a car 
came into view; it was being driven slowly and carefully 
in deference to the fog. The car came abreast of the 
pedestrian within a few yards of Mr. Protheroe’s hiding- 
place, and was instantly pulled up. 

“Excuse me,” called one of the occupants to the 
pedestrian, “but could you tell me the way to Furness 
Court? Sir John Bulmer’s place, you know.” 

“ Zurely, sir,” came the answer in a broad west-country 
burr. “It’s not more than half-a-mile away; the next 
turning on the left will take you right to it.” 

The car drove off, the pedestrian passed on down the 


road, and Mr. Protheroe, tired of inaction, got back into: 


the road and strolled aimlessly along in the direction the 
car had taken, doubtless revelling in the mere sense of 
freedom. 

Suddenly the headlights of another car appeared from 
round a side turning behind Mr. Protheroe. He was full 
in the beam, and he philosophically made no attempt to 
escape, but walled briskly on ahead of the car, deciding that 
he might as well put his disguise to the test at once. 

The events of a few moments before were repeated 
verbatim; the car pulled up, and a boyish voice inquired 
of Mr. Protheroe the way to Furness Court. 

“Furness Court? Take the next turning on the left 
and you can’t missit; it’s not more than half-a-mile away,” 
replied Mr. Protheroe. 

He was looking at the inmates of the car, and he saw 
to his momentary amazement that the driver was dressed 
as Mephistopheles, while his companion in the car was in 
the attire of a typical comic-opera brigand. “ Fancy-dress 
ball, of course,” murmured Mr. Protheroe to himself, 
drawing the inevitable and correct inference. 

He was standing in the full glare of the headlights, and 
his preposterously large porter’s uniform looked comically 
at variance with his new and resplendent dancing pumps. 
There was a chuckle from the car, and the driver put his 
head out of the window. 

“Why, you're going to Sir John Bulmer’s yourself, 
aren't you?” he said. “Really top-hole costume you ve 
got on, too. Get in,and I'll drive you the rest of the way.” 

Thanks very much; I'll be pleased,” replied Mr. 
Protheroe promptly, and getting into the car as invited. 
I didn’t bring out my own bus on account of the fog ; my 
place is only a mile or so from Furness Court, and I 
decided to foot it on my arched insteps.” 

Both the driver and his companion, it appeared from 
their conversation, were subalterns in a regiment stationed 
a few miles away. They had met Sir John Bulmer in the 
hunting-field, and he had written inviting any members of 
their mess to be present at the Christmas Eve festivities at 
Furness Court, consisting of a fancy-dress ball, a supper, 
and high jinks generally. 

Mr. Protheroe, asked for his name, replied promptly 
that it was Bill Higgins. His newly-made friends laughed 
approvingly ; this sportsman, they decided naturally, had 
assumed a name to match his costume. Mr. Protheroe’s 
accent and intonation were of the unmistakable public-school 
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brand, and they accepted him as a fellow-guest of 
Sir John’s unquestioningly. 

And Mr. Protheroe’s reception on their arrival at 
Furness Court was as warm as could be desired. Their 
host—a cheery, red-cheeked country squire—seeing him 
come in with the two subalterns naturally assumed that he 
also belonged to the regiment, and was much tickled on 
Mr. Protheroe’s introducing himself as Bill Higgins. 

Mr. Protheroe and his subaltern friends, having greeted 
their host and hostess, repaired to the refreshment-room, 
where they pledged each other cordially in a bottle of 
champagne. 

Now, the dietary at Arrowmoor Prison is doubtless 
excellent and wholesome, but it emphatically does not 
include sparkling wines, or indeed anything alcoholic. 
Mr. Protheroe had accordingly been an enforced teetotaller 
for a very considerable period, and the two or three 
glasses of wine mounted straight to his head, particularly 
as he repeated the dose at not infrequent intervals during 
the progress of the dance, and did himself very well indeed 
at the supper-table. 

Indeed, it would not be going too far to say that, as the 
evening wore on, the self-styled Mr. Bill Higgins became 
the life and soul of the party. His good spirits and gay 
inconsequence were contagious; the facetious humour of 
his remarks was irresistible, and his invariable request 
to each of his partners that she should address him as 
plain “Bill” added appreciably to the hilarity of the 
proceedings. 

Many country-house parties had come over to enjoy 
Sir John Bulmer’s renowned hospitality, and no shadow 
of suspicion that Mr. Protheroe was an intruder entered 
the mind of any of the guests for a moment; each took 
it for granted that he had come with one of the other 
parties, and commented approvingly on what uncommonly 
good company he was. 

ID 

It was getting on for ten o'clock, and Mr. Protheroe, 
temporarily surfeited with gaiety and dancing, went out 
into the hall and dropped into a chair. Suddenly he heard 
Sir John Bulmer’s voice from round the corner; he was 
evidently speaking on the telephone. 

“What’s that you say, Inspector ?” said Sir John 
amazedly. “An escaped convict has stolen a porter’s 
uniform and a pair of dancing pumps and is supposed to 
be roaming the countryside? Why, dammie, he’s dancing 
in my house at this very moment, by the Lord Harry !”’ 

Mr. Protheroe waited to hear no more: he raced up- 
stairs on tiptoe and turned into a bedroom at a venture, 
switching on the light. 

It had been a fatal mistake, as he now realised, to have 
thrown his prison clothing in the road. The porter had 
evidently picked up the bundle, drawn the inevitable in- 
ference, and had advised the police accordingly. Once 
again an immediate change of costume was essential if 
he wished to avoid capture, and Mr. Protheroe hastily 
investigated the contents of a wardrobe in the bedroom. 

It contained, he found, an assortment of feminine frocks 
and underwear, and Mr. Protheroe, with a joyous disregard 
of consequences born of much champagne and a naturally 
whimsical disposition, promptly decided to disguise himself 
as agirl. 

He must hurry; a search party was doubtless already 
seeking for him; and he tore off his porter’s uniform, 
donned a flimsy evening gown which might almost have 
been made for him, and drew on a pair of pink silk stock- 
ings. The question of footwear was still a difficulty ; the 
feminine shoes in the wardrobe, as he saw at a glance, were 
far too small for him. Nothing remained but to continue 
to wear Mr. Pritchard’s dancing pumps, and Mr. Protheroe 
was in far too blissful and elevated a state to reflect how 
absurd and incongruous a pair of large-sized men’s danc- 
ing pumps would look with a dinner frock. 

He took from the wardrobe an embroidered Spanish 
shawl, such as are fashionable nowadays for evening wear, 

(Continued on p. xviii) 
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ROMANCE IN IT 


By EDGAR WALLACE. 


> ia 


io 


‘‘The pistol dropped from the Grand Duke’s hand and he was flung backwards across the bed” 


pending money (said the Superintendent) is an art. 
Have you ever noticed that when people come 
into money suddenly the first thing they do is to 
create criminals? It’s a fact. They begin right, but 
they weaken on it. The feller who buys the winning 
ticket in the Calcutta Sweep always starts by saying that 
he’s just going to jog along at his old job in the grocery 
department, and the girl who inherits a million dollars from 
her uncle in Australia tells the reporter that she wants 
nothing more than a little cottage in the country with roses 
up the garden path, but one of ’em ends by playing a 
system at Monte Carlo and the other finishes up as Queen 
of the Night Clubs. 

Neither could understand why swells who hadn’t a 
quarter of their money lived twice as well. 

You've got to be educated from birth in money- 
spending; it must be kicked into you at school and at 
home—it’s one of the hardest things a feller can learn. 

I knew a bird who never quite learnt it. On the 
other hand, I know one who did. How many millions he 
had I’ve never discovered. Probably none. The moment 
a man lives in a big house and acts mean, people think he’s 
a millionaire ; but certainly Mr. Johnson Goott was rich. 

He had one child, a girl, and from information 
received I understand he intended marrying her to a peer 
of the realm. Instead of which she married a gentleman. 
I’m not trying to be‘funny—I know both the fellers. Lord 
What’s-his-name’s been married twice since then, and his 
second divorce is coming up to the courts in the New 
Year. 

Elsie Goott met a young officer at a dance—his name 
was Fairlight, and so was hers a month after that. 

Old Goott said some very unpleasant things ‘about 
her and her mother, and what happened before she was 
born when her mother was staying in Scotland, and I hope 
for the girl’s sake he was right, because it was no catch to 
have a lot of mean Goott blood running through your heart 
and important blood vessels. 

Anyway, he cut her off with nothing and sent her 
young husband all the bills she'd run up before her 
marriage. , 

Captain Fairlight left the Army and became a hope- 
less gambler ; in other words, he started a poultry farm. 
Lots of Army gentlemen do this; they like ordering 
chickens about. 


62 


That is how I came to know them. 


They were on 
my manor (to use a thieves’ expression) when I was in 
charge of one of the outlying districts of London, 

The only man I ever met who understood chickens 
was a fellow called Linsy, who was the cleverest con- 


fidence man in the business. Naturally he would. No 
chicken could even pretend she could lay eggs with Linsy 
unless she really could deliver the goods. And when, after 
knowing the Fairlights for about six months, and seeing 
their stock going down three points a day, I felt it was time 
to give them a helping hand, I thought of Linsy, and went 
and looked him up. 

He was living ina handsome flat in Bayswater, and 
had a man-servant and a maid-servant, and maybe an ox 
and an ass in his back yard. And, naturally, he was going 
straight. 

“The other game isn’t worth the candle, Sooper,” he 
said. “There aren’t enough clever people in the world. 
They have to be clever to be caught—no real fool ever 
bought a gold brick, or trusted you with a wad of notes to 
show you his confidence in you.” 

I’m something of a kid myself, and fairy stories go a 
long way with me, but I never believe that any habitual 
criminal is going straight to anywhere but the Assizes. 
But I’ma polite man, naturally, and I can look as if I 
believed anything. He was interested about the chickens. 

“Funny how these amateurs always walk into that 
graft,” he said. ‘‘ I remember years ago-——” 

“Don’t let’s have any reminiscences, Mike,” I said. 
“Can you do anything for these young people? I don't 
mind introducing you, because there’s nothing to be made 
out of them.” 

I’d seen his eyes light up at the mention of chickens. 
It was the one subject he really got enthusiastic about—he 
was the fellow that started the chicken farm at Parkhurst, 
or was it Dartmoor ? 

“Sure, I‘ll help you,” he said. “ And you can trust me 
to give ’em a square deal, unless they’ve got a breed I 
specially want, and then I'll try and buy it.” 

I heard from Mrs. Fairlight a few days after that 
he’d been down, but it was a month before I saw Linsy. 

“That captain fellow knows more than most hen- 
feeders,’ he said, “but he hasn’t enough capital. He 
wants a place about ten times as big, and I’ve told him to 
buy the farm next door—it’s for sale. And he ought to 
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ut up some new runs and buy a few of Lord Dewin’s 
prize birds. And he should run a motor-van to carry his 
stock to market. There’s a fortune in that farm with a 
fellow like Fairlight. What a woman she is, Sooper! 
You wouldn’t think a so-and-so like Goott would have a 
Cts weeeeren: 

ee him rave on, for J knew there was no harm in 
Linsy. He was naturally romantic, otherwise he wouldn’t 
have been a confidence man, or at any rate a successful 
confidence man. ; 

She wrote to the old man and asked him to lend her 
some money. He wrote back telling her he wouldn’t, and 
didn’t even put a stamp on the letter. 

“Goott,” said Linsy thoughtfully, and I could see a 
look in his eye that wasn’t quite lawful. 

“Unless you want to find yourself sewing mail-bags 
in Wormwood Scrubbs, keep away from Goott,” I warned 
him. ‘ He’s so wide that you can’t get past him.” 

“Those are the kind I like,” said Linsy. 

Now the funny thing about rich men is that things 
are always turning up to make them richer. A poor man 
can dig in his garden all day and never turn up a three- 
penny bit, but every time a rich man opens his door there’s 
the postman waiting with a registered letter. 

Goott had all sorts of successes. He was the only 
man that ever put money into a treasure-hunting expedi- 
tion and got a profit onit. If he bought a property in 
the middle of the Sahara Desert, he’d find gold on it, anda 
brand-new spring would come up to wash it. 

I don’t know how he got his start, but I’ll bet it was 
dishonest. He was so wide that even his cook never got 
arake-off from the tradesmen. So that when a friend of 
Linsy’s called at Goott’s house in Brook Street—Linsy 
only did the very big jobs himself—with one of Linsy’s 
cleverest little stories about an uncle dying in California 
and wanting him to distribute the money, Mr. Goott didn’t 
wait for the story to finish, but sent for the police. Linsy’s 
friend didn’t even wait for the police. 


oe 
Brown Sot up and took his hat ‘Then 
won't say any more to you,’ he said” 
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I heard this from Superintendent Bryne, who was in 
control of that area. From certain peculiarities of the 
story I knew that Linsy was behind it, because the yarn 
wasn’t as crude as I have made it. I was alittle surprised, 
because Linsy isn’t quite a sap, and he must have known 
that that old con yarn could never get over in Brook Street 
—not at No. 274, anyway. 

As a matter of fact, I heard the yarn at first-hand, 
because I happened to be up west, and I called on Mr. 
Goott. What he didn’t say about confidence men he said 
about the police. 

“These fellows don’t understand that I can smell 
money.’ He spoke witha slightly Dutch accent. “It’s 
an instinct with me.” 

He seemed unusually excited—I didn’t known why. 
I couldn’t guess that the sailor was waiting in the study 
for him to come back and continue the conversation. 

The sailor had arrived that afternoon with a letter of 
introduction from a man in Leningrad. It was written on 
a thin piece of tissue paper and hidden in a cigarette, and 
it was in Dutch: 


Dear friend Goott, I want you to see this man. He will tell 
you everything. 


It was signed “ Jan van Roos.” 

The sailor had had a difficulty in meeting Mr. Goott, 
who kept three people in his house to prevent anybody 
seeing him. There was the footman at the door, there 
was the butler, and there was Mr. Goott’s secretary. 
But the sailor, who didn’t look like a sailor because he 
was dressed in an old suit of clothes and a Derby hat, 
got to him at last by sending in the cigarette and asking 
him to open it. 
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The sailor's name was Brown. He had been a 
member of the crew of a ship which had gone to Lenin- 
grad, and he had been persuaded by Soviet agents to join 
their organisation. One night he had been arrested, and 
in prison he met van Roos, who used to be a prosperous 
diamond merchant, but had been for two years in the prison 
of St. Peter and St. Paul. The sailor and van Roos had 
long conversations. He had nursed the Dutchman through 
a sickness, and when, for no reason at all, they were both 
released, they were the best of friends. 

“What’s all this to do with me?” asked Goott very 
impatiently. 

The man glanced at him angrily. 
own description.) 

“T don’t know how much it’s got to do with you,” he 
said gruffly. “If you don’t want to hear it, I won’t waste 
my time any more. But I’ve seen the boxes with my own 
eyes.” i 

Goott had an appointment in the City which he 
couldn’t give up. He asked the man to call again that 
night, and he was there in the study when Bryne and 
I made our visit—though, of course, we didn’t know this. 

Goott hurried back to the sailor the moment we 
had gone. 

‘Listen, my friend,” he said. (I am relying entirely on 
his account of the conversation: it is probably more or less 
accurate.) “You tell me that after the Revolution the 
reserves of the Imperial Bank were packed into six boxes 
containing English and American banknotes, and that they 
were taken to the shores of the Baltic and buried there. I’m 
not a fool. Only this night I’ve seen two police officers who 
came to speak to me about another attempting swindler.” 

Brown got up and took his hat. 

“Then I won't say any more to you,” he said. “I’ve 
told you before what van Roos told me. I’ve told you I’ve 
seen the boxes buried under the floor of an old house, and 
if you like to come to the place I’m lodging, I can show 
you the plan. I’m notasking for anything, I’m not offering 
you anything. There’s only three people know about this 
and one of ’em’s dead—that’s van Roos. He died the 
week before I smuggled myself on to a Soviet vessel that 
was coming to Hull.” 


(This is Goott’s 
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“Who's the other man?” 

“The Grand Duke Boris,” said the sailor. 
London, and he’s been trying to find me. 
said he was only entitled to a very small share. 
wouldn’t have any of it if I had my way.” 

Goott was impressed, and agreed to go with the man 
to his lodgings. He was staying at a small hotel off the 
Blackfriars Road. But Goott was a careful man. 

“T’ll go in daylight,” he said, and the man offered no 
objection. 

The next afternoon he arrived at the little temperance 
hotel and was shown up to the sailor’s room. It wasq 
poorish kind of apartment ; it had nothing in it beyond the 
furniture except one sea trunk. 

He found Brown sitting on the bed in his shirt-sleeves 
smoking a pipe. Goott was taking norisks; he had two 
private detectives outside watching the house, with instruc- 
tions to come in after him if he wasn’t out in a quarter of 
an hour. ‘To be.on the safe side he told Brown this. 

“Don’t you worry; nobody’s going to hurt you. 
Besides, I’m not wanting your help any more,’ * said the 
sailor, getting up and stretching himself. “I like dealing 
with gentlemen who are gentlemen, and when a man doubts 
my word it makes me mad. I’m very sorry to haye 
troubled you Mr. Goott.”’ 

Goott was standing by the window with an eye on 
the street. . He was also visible to the two detectives who 
had followed him; and at that moment he saw a big Rolls 
draw up before the hotel, a footman got down and opened 
the door, and a very elegant-looking swell got out and 
looked up at the house with an expression on his face as if 
he smelt something that he didn’t like. 

“You promised to show me the plan.” 

“Tt’s not necessary” said Brown. “I’m not doing any 
more business with you. And besides, I see it’s useless 
trying to get you to help. I'll tell you plainly that it would 
cost you ten thousand pounds to charter a boat, and any- 
body with half an eye could see that you wouldn’t put up 
ten thousand pence.” 

“You're right there,” said Goott. 

“Well,” said the sailor, knocking out the ashes of his 
pipe in the fire-grate, “we won't talk any more about it. 


“He's in 
But van Roos 
He 
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HAPPY XMAS 


—cont. 


Ill. 


Gloria had 
finished eating a 
wonderful meal by 
the time Mr. 
Bloggett got back and he came running into the dining room 
all flushed and excited and said there you are my own baby 
there can be no mistake. See, the photos of your mother 
are just the same and so are the lockéts except that yours 
‘sq little more knocked about but that is only to be ex- 
- cted. And then he hugged her again and said my little 
vil and she looked at him shyly and said my daddy. 

Then they went into the library and she lit the match 
for his cigar and then sat on his knee and he said this is the 
most wonderful Christmas present Ihave ever had. And then 
he asked her to tell him about her life with the gypsies in 
a voice that shook with emotion. So Gloria told him how 
they had wandered from place to place getting a living 
mostly. by stealing and at last the old woman whom had 
always looked after her quarrelled with the rest of the 
band and had run away and taken her with her. Then 
they made a living telling fortunes and about three years 
ago the old woman told her she expected to die soon and 
gave Gloria money to go to New York where she would 
be able to get a job. So she came to New York and 
learnt Shorthand and the typewriter and eventually 
got work in Mr. Bloggett’s office and later on became his 
secretary and never dreamt she was working for her very 
own daddy. Then she said she didn’t remember the 
name of the station where the old gypsy had put her on 
the train but she thought it was somewhere in Idaho and 
she allways told the folks in the office that her home was in 
Idaho because she was too ashamed to admit that she 
never had a home. And then they both laughed through 
their tears and he held her off at arms length and called 
her his little girland she called him her booful daddy and 
rumpled |is hair and they were both very happy. 

So then Mr. Bloggett said now that I have found 
my darlin: baby I am going to be tremendously good 
to her and make up for all the hardships she must have 
gone thro gh. And then he said as soon as the shops are 
open afte: the holiday we will go out and buy you some 
fur coats ind frocks and a string of pearls and a nice little 
Rolls-Royce sports car all for your very own because I 
am very rich and you can have anything in the world that 
you want. So Gloria kissed him and smiled and said she 
was very |ippy. 

Then \[r. Bloggett said it is getting very late for my 
little sweetheart to be up and daddy will show. you up to 
your beautiful room and he took her up to a bedroom all 
done up in blue and gold and it had lace curtains and all 
the dainty things a female heart could desire. So then he 
kissed her good night and said he could not get over her 
being restored to him and Gloria said it is like a fairy tale my 
big strong daddy. And then Mr. Bloggett said yes indeed 
it only goes to show that truth is stranger then fiction and 
then he went back to the library to smoke a final Corona 
and ponder on his newly found happiness. 

IV, 
_ As soon ‘as Gloria was alone she undressed and 
Jumped into her luxurious bed. Then she smiled happily 
and said to herself that big stiff of a Bloggett is allways 
boasting that nobody can put anything over on him but I 
guess little Gloria has made a real monkey out of him this 
time. And this is why she said that : 

When she first became Mr. Bloggett’s secretary she 

Noticed he was always firing people just out of bad temper 
and she prided herself on being a smart business girl and 
thought she ought to get something on him to use as a 
come back when her turn to be fired came. 
Now there was a big drawer in his private safe where 
kept very private papers but he allways kept that 
wer locked and she had a hunch there might be 
Something in there that would be useful to her but he 
never lether get so much as a peep inside. _ 


he 
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At last when he went away for a two weeks vacation 
she got a lot of keys from a locksmith and then went back 
to the office one night after everyone else had gone and 
tried the keys till she found one that opened the drawer. 
But she was disappointed to find nothing of interest in 
there except an unaddressed sealed packet with something 
bulky in it. She could not open it there so she took it 


-home so she could carefully steam it open. And when she 


found it contained a curious locket with a photo in it and 
a letter saying that one exactly like it~ was worn by Mr. 
Bloggett’s daughter when she was stolen from her baby 
carriage by gypsies 20 years before and when she worked 
it out that the stolen daughter would be just about her age 
now and that she herself was an orphan and had no relatives 
living it set her thinking. And the next night she took 
the locket to a little jeweler inan upstate town and arranged 
to have an exact copy made and the night after that she 
went to another upstate town and ordered an exact copy 
of the photo and then she went again a few days later and 
called for them so they wouldn’t know her right name or 
where she lived. And when she had made her locket look 
just like the one she had found in Mr. Bloggett’s safe she 
put the original back in the packet and carefully sealed it 
up again and returned it to the drawer before Mr. Bloggett 
got back from his vacation. Then she allways carried the 
locket about with her and told herself it might bring her a 
bit of luck some rainy day if Mr. Bloggett ever fired her and 
a girl who wants to get on in the world has to use her brains. 

So that is why Gloria smiled and murmured something 
softly about the life of Riley as she pulled the fine linen 
sheets about her in her luxurious bed. ~And she didn’t 
mind changeing her name to Peggy Bloggett because she 
had already changed it once from Maggie Grimes to Gloria 
Joyce when she came to New York from a little jerk-water 
town in Texas. Andshe figured that old Bloggett wouldn’t 
have the nerve to send her to the coop if he ever found out 
that she had put a quick one over on him because it would 
make him look like such a sucker. Andeven if he did find 
out and get sore it would make her famous and her photo 
would be in all the tabloid papers and she could then get a 
fat job in the movies. 

And then as she was drop- 
ping off to sleep she suddenly 
gurgled with laughter and saig 
to herself 
Mr. Cere- 
lp O)s) PMs 
Bloggett 
said that 
truth was 
stranger 
than fiction 
but what 


the poor 
piece of 
dandruff 


doesnt 
knowis that 
you can't 
keep a good 
girl down. 


“As she was dropping 
off to sleep”’ 
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“Somewhere a door 
banged, and a slight 
figure dressed in dark 
cloth came out from 
the doorway”’ 


= well - known 

A author tells 

the tale of how, 

one night in June, a 

nightingale sang in 

Berkeley Square. Mr. Christopher Morley tells another 

of how Cupid let fly an arrow one day in Piccadilly Circus. 

But no one, so far, has told the story of the enchanted 

taxi-cab which roamed the streets of London not so long 
ago. 

One night, it must have been in early spring because 
the trees were in flower, the moon sailed in the heavens 
above and shone clear as daylight on a certain square in 
London. It lit up that square in such a way that a taxi 
could be seen quite plainly ambling along in the manner 
peculiar to taxis when their drivers are looking for fares. 

It was a ramshackle taxi. A taxi which had seen 
better days. The doors seemed to be almost falling from 
their hinges, and the only thing that kept them together 
Was some stout rope and a good deal of hope. Like most 
taxis, this had weary-looking mudguards which flapped 
to and fro as they went over a bump in the road. And 
four depressed tyres that ought to have been scrapped some 
months before. But the engine. . It was perfect. 
Hardly a sound—if any—came from beneath the battered 
bonnet. 

The taxi ambled slowly on, round and round the square. 
It was not late, scarcely more than nine o'clock, and 
Most of the houses had lights showing behind carefully 
drawn curtains on the second floor, where their owners 
were taking their coffee or their after-dinner naps in the 
drawing-room, 

But one house was different from the rest. And it was 
Be this that the taxi seemed to linger a little on its 
fi From top to bottom the house blazed with light, with 

© exception of one room. That was dark. It had brass 
as across the windows, and a curtain which hung out and 
apped languidly in the breeze. 


: fy The Enchanted TaxiCab 


By NANCY YATES-SMITH. 
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Somewhere a door banged and a slight figure, dressed 


in dark clothes, came out from the darkness of the 
doorway. 

The taxi lingered. 

The woman looked up. “Taxi!” 

Obediently the taxi stopped and she got in. She 


looked very frail and white, and tremendously angry. She 
said to the driver, “Bury Street. I can’t remember the 
number, but I’ll know the house when I see it.” 

Then she added, “ Quickly, there’s not much time ! ” 

There was no answer from the bundle of clothes that 
was the taxi-driver. But she knew that he had heard her 
by the way the taxi gathered speed. 

She poked her head out of the rickety window to look 
back at the square. The lights in the house had been 
turned out. Arthur had done that, she knew. She 
imagined him going deliberately from room to room 
switching them off. His face would be very set. He was 
angry, so angry that it would have frightened her if she 
had not been so angry herself. Both of them had lost their 
tempers and said things. Bitter things. Things that 
wouldn’t be forgotten ina hurry. . . . 

It was funny how new and shiny the inside of the 
taxi was. Quite different from its well-worn exterior. It 
puzzled her. . . . 

The suit-case which she had packed in such a hurry 
fell over as they turned a corner, and brushed her foot. 
She picked it up again and stood it on its side. The silver 
stamped initials on the leather caught her eye. 

Arthur had given her that on the first anniversary of 
their wedding, five years before. 

She remembered him giving it to her; the expression 
on his face when she had showed him quite plainly how 
pleased she was. As though life was suddenly very 
wonderful to him. She had looked up at last to find his 
eyes on her. Shining, they were. Something seemed to 
give her an ache in her throat. She had reached up and 
taken his head in her arms, covering his face and hair with 
kisses. They had clung silently together for a long time. 

(Continued on b. 74) 
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This quarrel. What 
For a moment she 


She stirred uneasily. 
had they quarrelled about anyway ? 
couldn’t remember. 

That man Merringer! Arthur was right, she had seen 
too much of him just lately. Arthur had need to be 
jealous. She had behaved very stupidly; she thought. 
The whole thing was stupid. She ought not to have taken 
it so seriously. It wasn’t worth a quarrel—or a separation, 
as she had meant it to be when she had flung' out of the 
house. 

Marriage wasn’t a thing to thrust aside at the first 
disagreement. Nota light bondage to be slipped at will. She 
began to realise that. It meant more than just the few 
words said over them in the church. It went deeper than 
that. However far she might run away, she could never, 
never become unmarried. That was impossible. 

Something inside of her whispered in her ear : 

“Go back. You'll never be happy if you run away. 
Arthur loves you. How do you know that you'll be 
content with this other man? You don’t know, you're 
not sure!” 

She cried out, “ But I must go. 
other !”’ 

But the voice would not be stilled. 

“You love each other. Can’t you see that? You 
chose him for your husband. You’ve been foolish. Why 
don’t you admit it ?” 

She began to cry. Quite quietly to herself, the 
tears rolling down her face and dropping on to her lap. 
She was thinking of the room with the barred windows. . . 

Suddenly she knew what to do. For a moment she sat 
still; her eyes were scared, but she smiled bravely. Then 
she leaned forward and tapped on the glass to attract the 
driver’s attention. The taxi stopped at once, and leaning 
out of the window, she was amazed to find herself ina 
square. The same square where her house stood. She 
stared at it blankly. Oh, she was surprised ! 

She gasped. Then, stumbling a little, she ran up the 
steps to the front door. But before she got to the top the 
door was flung open and a tall, lean man came out. 

“Oh, God!” he cried, “I thought you’d gone for 
ever a 

He said no more, for he had taken her into his arms 
and kissed her mouth. And who can talk on these 
occasions ? 

It was some time before they thought of the taxi. 

She said, “Oh!” very faintly; then she said, “I didn’t 
pay that taxi.” 

“It’s gone.” He pointed to where it was disappearing 
into the dimness. “Never mind. It doesn’t matter.” 

It was a funny taxi,’ she said thoughfully. 
looked up her husband. 

“Darling!” 

The taxi ambled on. 


We hate each 


She 


II. 


It seemed that the taxi must have had an appointment. 
A—what do you call it ?—assignation with someone. 

From Oxford Street it tore madly across London to 
the City, as though possessed of a thousand demons. 
Fortunately: the streets were almost empty. It was 
between the times of the theatres, so there were no blocks 
in the traffic. 

There is a street near the Bank where a certain finan- 
cier has his office. It was outside this that the taxi-cab 
halted. 

For a while nothing happened. In the distance a clock 
struck the hour. The streets were as still as death, and the 
taxi-driver sat so huddled up in his four overcoats that 
nothing of him could be seen. His hands were covered by 
huge leather gloves and a large grey muffler was wound 
around his head. He never moved. 

It must have been quite ten minutes later that a man 
emerged from the building. He looked furtively around 
him, then darted across the road and began walking in the 
direction of the West End. 
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The taxi crawled along behind him for a little way 
Then it came up beside him. ; 

The sound of its wheels on the road startled him. He 
hadn’t expected it. You see, most taxis stayed up the West 
End at that time of the evening. 

Quickly he decided. His bag was heavy. 

He hailed the taxi, and it stopped at once. 

“Victoria Station,’ he said. 

He didn’t know that when he got into that taxi it was 
going to change everything for him. : 

As he shut the door he noticed his hands, and was 
mildly surprised to find they were quite steady. 

Once, years ago, he had been called the “coolest man 
in London.’ If they couldseehimnow! .. . 

He laughed silently to himself. Oh, he was cool 
enough! For months he had_ gone about this, slowly 
perfecting his plan, so that it was, he thought, absolutely 
fool-proof. Why should he be afraid? No one could dis- 
cover anything until he had got well away. Then it would 
be too late. They could never find him in the crowded 
slums of Paris. LLater—when his beard had grown—he 
would go to the little village in Provence and live quietly 
there until things had blown over a bit. 

Everything was quite simple.’ And yet—was it? Had 
he made one slip? Just one; that would be enough, 
They would be after him like a pack of bloodhounds, and 
that would mean seven years in Wormwood Scrubbs. . . , 
Seven years! 

And the afterwards, when he would be branded as a 
criminal—social ostracism; life under an assumed name; 
what would be left for him then ? 

The money, of course. Dut would it be ample 
compensation ? : 

Suddenly he saw himself as he was. A rich financier, 
popular, with a charming wife and two beautiful children, 
He had his house in Mayfair where he could entertain. 
A lovely little place in the country where he played golf 
and fished. 

All this would end. He felt a stab of regret. This 
thing had been sucha temptation to him. Only a person 
placed as he had been could understand. His partners 
had trusted him implicitly. A genius they had called him. 
They had given him complete control, and there had been 
no questions asked. 

How slowly the taxi was going. Why didn’t it hurry? 
He wanted to catch that 10.30 train. 

And yet—did he? Little demons of doubt seemed to 
possess him strangely. When he had left the office he had 
been sure that everything was perfect. Now fear haunted 
him. He was afraid, terrified of the people in the streets; 
the taxi-driver ; the policeman they passed—every thing. 

What was that ? 

He stared around him nervously and felt his hands 
ery clammy and cold, Only a blind rattling behind 
Isbbookys op Gg 

He drewa deep breath of relief, and could have laughed 
at his fears. He looked at his wrist-watch. A cheap one 
he had bought in the Strand for £2. His own had his 
name on the back. It would not have been safe to have 
worn it. The hands pointed to twenty pastten. ‘There 
wouldn’t be much time. Suppose he missed the train? 

Again fear gripped him. 

Then suddenly the enormous fact stared him in the 
face. He was too afraid to go on with it! 

His nerve had given out. 

He found himself hanging out of the window and 
urgently telling the driver to turn back. 

“T’ve changed my mind.” 

He would have no peace until he returned that money: 
Life wouldn’t be worth living otherwise. 

The taxi slowed down, wheeled round, and stopped. He 
was astounded to find that he was outside the office aga!” 
Exactly where he had been when the taxi had first picked 
‘him up. He stumbled out and stood gaping like a fish. 

For a second he couldn't quite take it in. The, 
flinging some silver at the taxi-man, he bolted inside. 


| 
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The taxi was left standing close to the kerb. Its lights 
seemed to be burning a little brighter. But that might 
have been imagination. 


III. 


It was about this time that the taxi disappeared for a 
while. I thought that it had gone forever, but it must 
have been roaming the streets for two whole hours without 
anyone noticing that it was at all different from others. You 
see, they couldn’t tell that it was enchanted. It seemed 
just the same. 

It must have been about eleven o’clock when Joan 
came out of the theatre—I ‘heard this tale from Joan so I 
can vouch for its authenticity. Joan is not given to telling 
untruths. A nice girl, Joan. And one of the best. 

But to go back to my tale. 

Joan was standing on the pavement outside the Iay- 
market theatre. She had seen some show with her fiancé 
—a nice man, but burdened with too much wealth. A 
pity, I always think, because it spoilsa man to have plenty. 

Sir Neil Jameson had been sae 
spoilt. Horribly spoilt. I don’t wit 
think that he had ever wanted i | 
anything without getting it event- 
ually, fair means or foul. He 
had wanted Joan as his wife. 
She was supposed to be the most 
beautiful girl in town, and he col- 
lected beautiful things. The only 
thing that he didn’t get was her 
heart. She wasn’t in the least 
bit in love with him. She told 
him so. She would have scorned 
to lie to him. She explained to | 
him that he had-the one thing 
which could content her—comfort. | 94) 

I was cross. You see, 1 knew “ 
Joan and I knew that comfort, © 
which is her way of saying money, 
wouldn’t satisfy her for more than 
six months. The rest of the time 
she would be miserable. 

Because of course she couldn't 
be happy with Neilas long as she 
was in love with Jack Sorrell. 

But there you are! Joan de- 
cided that love in a cottage with 
Jack wouldn’t do. She preferred 
a steam yacht and thirty thousand 
ayear. She became engaged to 
Sir Neil, and there we thought 
was an end to the matter. She 
seemed happy enough. We were 
wrong, of course. 

_ That night Neil had sent his car home. He had kept 
itup late the night before. And he had feelings for his 
chauffeur. 

He was a strange man, Neil. A funny mixture 
of selfishness and generosity. The chaufleur thanked 
his lucky stars and stopped on his way back to ring 
up his girl and make an appointment with her for that 
evening. He didn’t get to bed till dawn. But Neil never 
knew, so it didn't matter, 

Neil hailed a taxi which had been loitering near them 
and helped Joanin. She sank wearily in the corner. She 
was tired. 

He sat beside her. He was short and rather inclined 
to be fat. Forty-five next birthday. He looked it. 

Tired ?” he asked. 

She nodded. She didn’t want to talk then. She 
ita to think abkout the play. If only he wouldn't 

ak, 

“ 5 

Enjoyed yourself ? ” 


by “ . . . . 
«she said “ Of course ” in a tired voice. Then she said, 
It was perfect,” 
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She knew he expected her to thank him, so she put her 
face up dutifully for him to kiss. 

But something made her turn aside at the last moment. 
His lips just brushed her cheek. 

He was disappointed. He said so. He mentioned 
something about rights—angrily. She said dimly, “Oh, 
rights.” There was a faint smile about her mouth. 

He wouldn’t press her, he said. If she didn’t want to 
be kissed it was her affair. But of course, if she wantcd 
to please him. . 

She said nothing. He stared at her for a long time 
through the darkness of the taxi. Her face looked like a 
white flower. She was quite still. 

He was uneasy, rather uncomfortable. It annoyed 
him to think that he did not know what she was thinking 
about. He never knew. Perhaps it was just as well. 
He wouldn’t have been pleased if he had known. Joan 
had a habit of being very disconcerting at times. She 
would look at him with that faint smile on her lips and say 
nothing. At first he had thought that she had been amused 
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Wife (indignantly to husband who has been dragged unwillingly to function): Good gracious, 
William, don’t stand there looking such an utter fool ! 


Husband (meekly): Where shail | stand, my dear ? 


at him—taking an interest in things. But he soon learnt 
otherwise. ‘That smile was for the world. Bchind its 
shelter she would be thinking gravely about something 
quite different. 

“Well, Joan?’’ His voice sounded exasperated. 

She looked at him calmly, almost impersonally. “I 
suppose you think that I ought tosay I’m sorry? Well, 
I’m not,” she said quietly. “I’m not even the least bit 
sorry; I didn’t want you to kiss me.” 

He choked. 

She was penitent at once. “ Oh,” she said in a soft 


voice, I shouldn’t have said that, Neil. I’m a pig.” 


” 


Hestammered. “ You meant it 

“I’m sorry,’ she whispered. Then she added, “ It’s in 
thevalte as eee te 

He asked what she meant saying a thing like that. 

“Truth,” she said, “ I didn’t intend to say it, though I 
thought it. . Something made me.” 

“Neil,” she stared at him, her eyes two pools of dark- 
ness. She said quietly, because Joan never spoke loudly, 


a3 : ” 
I can’t marry you. 
(Continued on f. 7.) 
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“You promised,” his voice came sulkily out of the 
dimness. 

“I can’t help that. 
Really! I know it.” 

He was silent. He was thinking. There was a long 
silence, then he said stonily that he didn’t see why. Would 
she tell him ? He wanted to know. 

“T’m in love with Jack Sorrell.’’ Her head was bent; 
she was fingering the little bead bag on her lap. She was 
embarrassed. 

“T knew that. I saw you one day with him,” he said 
wearily. 

She was surprised. She hadn’t expected that. 
thought that she had kept her love a complete secret. 

She was nervous too. She was wondering how he was 
going to take this. Would he give her the freedom she 
wanted? You see she wasn’t sure of him. But she was 
sure of herself, and knew that it was for their happiness 
that the engagement should end. In time he would forget 
her. Itwas for the best. That gave her courage 
to go on with it. 

He smiled at her gently. Dear Joan. How 
he would miss her! He stifleda desire to plead. Oh, 
he must have known high ideals then. Higher ones than 
he had ever known before 

Joan said that he leaned across to her and kissed her 
softly on her cheek. 

“Good-bye,” his voice was very tender. He had never 
loved her so much before. “And good luck, Joan dear. I 
hope that you will be happy.” 

Her calm broke up at once. She felt the tears rolling 
down her face. 

“ Dear,” she sobbed, “I’m a beast. I’m so sorry.” 

“ For pity’s sake —— ” he was suddenly terrified of her 
tears. “Don’t cry, Joan. It’s quite all right.” 

She clung sobbing to him for a second. Then he 
removed her hands and pushed her away. “Good-bye,” 
he said again. He rapped on the window, and when the 
taxi stopped he got out. 

The last she saw of him, he was standing on the 
pavement with his hat off, watching her go out of his 
life. 

Suddenly as she sat there the door of the taxi was 
wrenched open and a man flung himself inside. She 
sobbed furiously. “How dare you ” Then gave a 
gasp as she recognised the tall figure. “Jack!” 

He swung round quickly. “Isaw you when you 
dropped Jameson. He told me to come after you, so I 
Tansee tlOt isnateitar 

She laughed through her tears, ““ Oh, Jack, darling !”” 

His arm was around her at once. 

“Sh! Joan. It’s all right. I know. He told me.” 
He smiled down at her. He was marvellously happy. 

“You're free, dear. He’s a decent sort, Joan. Took it 
like a gentleman.” : 

Her face was, buried in his shirt-front so he did not 
hear what she said. He went on, “ We'll call the twins 
after him, Joan. He'll be their godfather.” 

He heard her laugh under her breath. 

e And I know the prettiest little widow. 
console him.” 

She sat up at once. “Oh,” she was pained. ° “Is 
that how you’ve been passing the time, Jack ? Flirting ?” 

He had to explain hurriedly that he couldn’t flirt. It 
was an art which-he could not acquire, he said. Not that 
he hadn’t tried—oh, he had. But so far he hadn’t had 
any success. She wasn’t to worry. Joan saidshe wouldn’t. 
If he did flirt she could always go one better than him, so 
it didn’t matter, anyway. 

There was a long argument as to who was going to kiss 
the other first, which only finished when they agreed to do 
it at the same time—when suddenly the taxi slowed down 
ae stopped with a jerk that nearly flung them on the 

oor. 

Joan was the first to iook out. 


We would be miserable, Neil. 


She 


She'll 
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“Where are we? I told him to drive home, but We're 
nowhere near home now, darling. Do see.” 

He obediently poked his head out of the window. 

“We're in Chelsea, I think, as far as I can make out. 
I wonder what he stopped for?” He shouted at the 
driver, “Hi!” 

Nothing happened. He withdrew his head into the 
depths of the taxi and consulted with Joan. 

“ Just sits,” he said, “and says nothing. I can’t make it 
out.” 
Joan said she wanted to get out. They would walk. 
“It's so warm in here.” But when she was finally on the 
pavement she found that it had been cooler in the tax; 
after all. She looked around, trying to get her bearings, 
They had stopped outside a row of tiny red brick houses, 
Quite new, they were, with green shutters and tiny yew 
trees in green pots on each side of the front doors. 

She stood there spellbound. 

“ Darling *—Jack came up behind her—‘ I think——” 

She interrupted him quickly. “ Look, Jack! There's 
just the place for us. The middle one is for sale. We 
must come and see all over it to-morrow. I'd love to liye 
here; it’s just near the river and has the most perfect 
atmosphere.” 

Jack admired it dutifully. Butwhen he said “ Beautiful” 
in that fervent tone he had been looking at Joan’s face, 

To-morrow they would see the agents. But now would 
Joan come? He could get no answer from the taxi-man, 


Joan wrinkled her charming brows. “He must 
be ill ——” 
She ran across to the taxi. “There’s something funny 


about this taxi—I’ve felt it.” She looked up at Jack, 
“Tlave you tried to shake him? ” she asked. 

Jack said he hadn’t thought of that. He leaned across 
to where the driver was sitting, his enormous coats wrapped 
around him, and clutching his shoulder, gave it a hearty 
shake. 

The coats fell apart, and Joan put her hand up to her 
mouth to stop the scream which rose to her lips. 

There was nothing there! A pile of coats—nothing 
els@icecaneaes 

Some silver which had been in one of the driving-gloves 
fell from the seat and rolled into the gutter, to lie shining 
coldly in the moonlight. Then, without warning, the taxi 
began to move. They heard it grind from low gear to 
high, and before they could come out of their daze it had 
gathered speed and disappeared in the direction of the 
river. 


. IV. 


In some mews off Bishops Terrace an irate taxi-driver 
was at that very moment declaring to the world and toa 
few sympathetic listeners in particular that his taxi had 
been stolen, “.  . . and when I turns round, strike me 
pink if that there taxi ’asn’t been swiped. Gone! And 
me not two feet away.” He gasped hoarsely. “They 
done the thing proper too, and pinched my coats as well. 
Just-yer wait till I gets my ands on ’im what took it. 'E 
won’t know ’imself when I’ve done with ’im. Rub ‘is 
b—dy nose in the dirt, I will, Keeping me ’anging abaht 
all night.” i 

Someone tapped him sharply on his shoulder. — Hi, 
there!” 

“ Hi, yourself!” the taxi-driver said bitterly. He 
swung around and faced the policeman, standing there with 
his note-book open, taking notes. , Ps 

“* Anging abaht all night, ’ave yer been ?” he said ; Is 
it you what ’as left a taxi unattended and without lights 
in a street in Chelsea?” he savoured each word slowly: 
“*Anging abaht all night, ’ave yer been? Lumme, yet 
won't ’alf ’ang abaht when yer gets ter Bow Street! This 
’ere’s a nice little summons for yer.’ Unattended—thats 
what it says.” 

Now I can understand why the last straw broke the 
camel’s back. ; 
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worth remaining 
there until he 
could make 
another descent 
or two and send up all the dead or live shell he could find, 
and since the diver, being the expert, is usually the man 
who actually directs the pearlers’ movements, and the 
white man is on board mainly to take charge of the crew, 
and to see that when the shells are opened any pearls 
discovered are not stolen, no objection was raised to 
to’s plan. 

BONS neanls could be expected of course in these 
opened shells, but since pearls are actually a mere by- 
product of the industry, and it is the shell that forms the 
main object of the pearl-sheller’s existence, little heed was 
given to this disadvantage. So Katomoto, who was the 
only diver on the lugger, went down again. He put ina 
good long spell below, sending up a few shell that were 
ready to hand on the 
wreck, and  fruitlessly 
endeavouring -to force 
the lock of the box, and 
while he worked, racked 
his mind for a way of 
getting the box up un- 
seen. He had formed 
no plan before he was 
hauled up again, but as 
it was getting dark now 
he easily persuaded the 
white man to remain at 
anchor for the night and 
let him go down again to 
clean up in the morning. 
This at least gave him 
a night to think over a 
plan. 

All night he tossed 
and turned, made and re- 
jected one scheme after 
another, finally came to 
the conclusion that the 
best, and in fact the only 
thing, to do, was to leave 
the box by the wreck, 
say nothing, and when 
they were ashore again 
find someone to partner 
him in a venture to bring 
out another boat, recover 
the box, and clean the 
wreck of its valuable 
cargo. 

He was sure he would 
have no great difficulty in 
finding someone to put up 
the cash to find a lugger, 
or, better still, a larger 
vessel, to come back for 
the treasure. The history of the wreck was known all 
over the pearling grounds and would be remembered by 
others just as well as by himself. She was the Valkyrie, 
and six months before had been the “ mother ship” of the 
fleet to which in the usual way the luggers brought their 
catches of shell to be opened by the two white men on 
board, any pearls picked out, and the shell stowed in the 


hold, while the smaller luggers continued their fishing. 


It had been known all over the fleet that on the last 
Voyage a magnificent pearl had been found in one of the 
shells, a pearl of great size and flawless beauty, a pearl 
valued by the white men as worth anything round £40,000 
lo £50,000, and which even the natives who saw it were 
‘positive was the finest they had ever seen, and worth an 
enormous sum. It had been a lucky trip that voyage and 
several other pearls had been found and safely stowed in 
the strong-box of the Valkyrie, pearls which would have 


Child (returned from party) : It was rather slow, Mummy, because after tea 
all the adults and adultresses had a dance 
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been thought a good haul but for their being dwarfed in 
value by the big one. Then when the fleet, headed by 
the Valkyrie with her hold crammed with shell and her 
pearls in the steel strong-box, had started for home, they 
had run into a storm in which the luggers were scattered 
for a time but from which they all escaped and returned 
safely to port—except the Valkyrie, which had never been 
heard of again. : 

It was common talk that the temptation had been too 
much for the white men and the crew, that they had 
simply sailed to some other port, or the neighbourhood of 
one, taken the pearls, scuttled their ship, and made their 
way ashore in the dinghy to sell the pearls and vanish with 
the proceeds. It appeared a reasonable explanation of the 
mystery of her being missing, since she was a much bigger 
and more seaworthy vessel than the luggers, had a com- 
petent skipper and crew on board, and could hardly have 
been lost in a storm that the luggers had weathered safely. 
Having examined . the 
wreck, Katomoto had no 
doubts about what had 
happened. The main- 
mast was snapped off. 
short at the deck, and 
was still held to the hull 
by a tangle of wire and 
rope rigging; and a bat- 
tered hole in the side 
made it clear that the 
mast trailing overboard 
in the storm had been 
smashed like a battering- 
ram against the side until 
the timbers gave, the 
sea flooded in, and the 
schooner plunged under 
with all hands. 

So there undoubtedly 
was the Valkyrie under 
him, and, just as certainly 
there was her strong-box 
that Katomoto had taken 
from her cabin, and 
inside it were the pearls, 
and the famous big pearl 
reputed so valuable that 
it was said to have 
tempted the white men 
to theft of schooner, 
cargo, and pearls. The 
more he thought of it 
the better Katomoto liked 
his plan of leaving the 
wreck and the pearls 
there and coming back 
for them in a vessel of 
his own, when he could 
lift pearls and shell and 
avoid all complications of 
possible claims to ownership by saying nothing about the 
pearls or the wreck, and merely bringing in a good cargo of 
shell preferably to another port than the one he sailed from. 
Fortunately they were within sight of several small islets, 
and although these were distant they were quite: sufficient 
to allow him to take simple but effective cross-bearings, 
and with the position on the chart, which he would have 
no difficulty in seeing, and if need be copying in part, he 
knew he could locate the wreck again. 

Next day he spent a long time below and sent up 
another few batches of shell, and then came up and an- 
nounced that he had cleared up everything in sight. Before 
he finally left the wreck, he jammed the box more tightly 
under the keel in a fissure of the sea-floor and covered it 
with rubbish, just to be sure it would not be found if by 
any unlucky chance some other diver should stumble on 


the wreck. 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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The company he was serving was working from the 
Aru Islands, and as soon as the lugger made port Katomoto 
took his discharge without any explanations and without 
any leave-taking. He knew better than to try any attempt 
to find a vessel there to use for his purpose, or to approach 
anyone in or near the Arus to put up cash for the venture. 
The company had too big ahold there to give him a chance 
of doing his business secretly, or for him to dodge if once 
they suspected he was up to any game—as they certainly 
would if he managed to hire or borrow a vessel of any 
sort. So by devious ways he left the Arus, and after some 
weeks arrived in Singapore penniless except for some 
scanty wages he had earned working a passage there. 
There are few Jap divers who do not know or have not 
means of finding out certain people always open to buy an 
odd pearl or two and 
no questions asked, 
and perhaps few Jap 
divers who do not have 
such a pearl to dispose 
of occasionally, how- 
ever careful and 
watchful may be the 
men whose job it is 
to see that no pearls 
go missing. Katomoto 
on the day of his land- 
ing in Singapore inter- 
viewed Ah Lung, a 
Chinaman known to 
him by repute, and 
selected by him as the 
likeliest to fall in with 
his plans and to aci 
honestly by him. 

oe eAhe ey nie. 
Katomoto told his 
story, very discreetly 
and very carefully, and 
at first trying to with- 
hold the full tale of 
the supposed value of 
the pearls in the box 
tucked under the Val- 
kyrie’s keel. But he 
found that Ah Lung, 
plump and _ pleasant, 
mildly benevolent, 
gentle and even simple 
as he might appear, 
was just as astute as 
he was himself, and at 
last he told the whole 
story, refraining only 
from describing just 
where the wreck lay. 
The terms he proposed 
to Ah Lung were these 
—that Ah Lung should 
find an outfit for diving 
a schooner big enough to take the whole shell cargo of 
the Valkyrie, let him, Katomoto, collect a crew, sail the 
schooner to the wreck, recover the pearls and the shell, 
and sail the schooner back to Singapore; for all of which 
Ah Lung should have one-fourth of the value of the shell 
and pearls, and Katomoto three-fourths. Ah Lung smiled 
gently and in the most amiable manner agreed to the terms 
—with the one or two trifling modifications that he, Ah 
Lung, should pick the crew, that he should sail with Kato- 
moto on the cruise, and that the shares should be equal 
halves after paying out the expense of the trip. 

This did not suit Katomoto, and after a long haggle he 
refused to discuss the matter further, and with a new plan 
in his mind set out to work his passage to a Japanese port 
and make his way home. As he frankly admitted to 
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O Siku San, he might have agreed to the half share if he 
had been allowed to pick the crew and make the trip alone 
(in which case he could have selected his half of the pearls 
at his leisure and in such way as would have been fully 
fair—to Katomoto) but he would not agree to take less 
than three-fourths if Ah Lung had to be present when the 
pearl box was opened. The plan of raising the money to 
hire a vessel by indenturing O Siku San and his sister haq 
the great advantage that he would have to pay out no share 
and merely repay the premiums on the two girls—an in. 
significant sum out of the value of such a treasure. O Siky 
San agreed to this and finally consented to the whole 
arrangement Katomoto had proposed. 

A week later Katomoto had escorted his bride-to-be and 
his sister to the city, had seen the bargaining through, 
received in advance the 
“indenture” money, 
and leaving the two 
girls to settle to their 
new “ profession” had 
started in search of his 
fortune. 

He went back to 
Singapore and again 
sought Ah Lung to 
arrange through him 
the hire of a suitable 
vessel. Chinese mer- 
chants and_ business 
men have a deservedly 


high reputation for 
rigid honesty, and even 
‘amongst them Ah 
Lung’s name ranked 
high as one whose 
word was literally his 
bond and who _ had 
never been known to 
behave otherwise than 
with scrupulous ‘fair- 
ness even in a deal 
where he might have 
been excused for some 
wriggling. Katomoto 


knew this and knew 
that he could rely upon 
Ah Lung to keep the 
whole matter discreetly 
secret. 

But an unexpected 
hitch arose. Ah Lung 
was quite ready and 
willing to sell a vessel 
to Katomoto, but not 
to hire one. The fact 
was that Ah Lung, 
quite unknown to 
Katomoto, had taken 
good care to keep 
himself fully informed 
of the movements and plans of the Jap, and through 
some ramification of agents and Chinese societies, of 
“tongs,” had learned all about the two girls being sold and 
Katomoto having receiving the cash in advance. This cash, 
as Ah Lung knew, was fully enough for the hire of a vessel 
with her crew, but not enough to purchase one outright; 
and he had not the faintest intention of risking a chance 
of Katomoto sailing away and being unable or indisposed 
to return the hired vessel. Katomoto found after a number 
of painful interviews that other business men in Singapore 
held exactly similar views, and what slight chances he 
might have had of hiring a ship were effectually checked 
by the word quietly passed round by Ah Lung amongst 
his Chinese friends that he was not over impressed with the 


honesty and trustworthiness of the Jap. 
(Continued on b. 319) 


14314, NOVEMBER 30, 1928] 


No. 


THE TATLER 


OD. BE 


=) 
ba 
© 
= 
5 
so 


vil 


THE TATLER 


go to her room 
presently to dress. 
She seated herself 
beside Mr. Walker, 


HAPPY. NEW, 
ME E A R—cont; : who thought she 
was looking  re- 


markably elegant, told her so, and ordered cocktails. _ 

“Promised myself a bit of fun to-night before I push 
off abroad,” he remarked. “ Very sporting of you, this.” 

“Well, you know what I said when you asked me. It’s 
about time I had a bit of fun, too. That’s the only reason 
I’m here. You do understand that ?”’ 

“Of course, of course, that'll be all right,’ said 
Mr. Walker. “ We'll have a top-hole dinner, and so on.” 

But Alma did not leave it at that. Women are never 
so loquacious as when they are trying to talk down their 
own consciences. Occasionally the conscience gets sick of 
it and gives in, leaving its owner triumphantly justified in 
doing: her worst. A lot of trouble starts that way. 

Alma reviewed the Nook in detail—her boredom, her 
cramped, starved existence. She trotted out all the familiar 
catalogue of marital quarantine that can be acquired at the 
price of a library subscription. Mr. Walker grew a little 
restless. 

“Well, forget it for to-night anyhow. 
another cock- 
tail before we 
dress?” 

“Rig hto,” 
said Alma, 
abandoning 
the Nook. 
“Anything 
you like. I’m 
going to enjoy 
myself for one 
night this 
year.”’ 
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Ambrose 
swerved to 
avoid a derelict 
car. Swerved 
again to avoid 
a signalling 
chauffeur. 
Came to rest 
and turned an 
inquiring head. 
“ Hallo, what’s 
the trouble? ”’ 
he inquired. 

“I’m the trouble, I’m afraid,” said a siren voice on his 
near side. He popped his head round again. She was 
really a very very good-looking lady, blonde and bare- 
headed, and wearing a fur coat and ear-rings and everything 
really absolutely a most frightfully attractive-looking 
person. 

“T’ve got hung up,” she went on. 
collision you see.” 

“There’s very nearly been 
chauffeur in injured tones. 

“The brutes who ran into me were so rude I simply 
couldn’t ask them for help,” said the lady. “ I’ve been 
trying to get a taxiand can’t. I simply must get to town. 
I wonder if you’re as splendid as you look.” 

: Oh, I am,” said Ambrose. “‘ More. Jump right in.” 

Thanks most awfully,” she said. “You must get the 
car home as best you can, Hopkins. Really, how very 
fortunate this is.” j 

“Oh, very,’ said Hopkins in soliloquy. 

With the fair unknown nestling at his side in the 
hooded two-seater, Ambrose traversed the road of enchant- 
ment. If for the first few lonely miles the wild impulse 
which had fired this reckless essay had somewhat subsided, 
it mow returned with full force. His night out was 


ir 
There’s been a 


” 
two, murmured the 
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receiving the most auspicious encouragement. Ahead of 
him the great gay West End sparkled and sang jj, 
welcome—his to do what he liked with. Piccadilly was his 
wash-pot ; over Shaftesbury Avenue he would cast out hi 
shoe. Oh, could he not sail in, grasp opportunity to the 
full, and acquire this charmer’s company for dinner; 4 
companion exceeding his wildest hopes—was it’ possible? 
While yet he vaguely skirmished for an opening she gaye 
him the cue direct. ' 

‘“ By the way, where are you bound for ?” she asked. 

“Somewhere in Piccadilly, or somewhere—I haven't 
quite decided. I’m going to have dinner somewhere—a 
good one.” Bi 

“On your own ?” 

“Oh, I hope not. 
I can find someone. 
Where are you going ?”’. 

“To the Colossus.” 

Oh, to meet someone ?”’ 

Well—not exactly; I.mean no. My brother said 

he’d come there with me, but now he can’t.” 

“Oh, look here; I know I don’t know you very well, 


I want company dreadfully—if only 
Someone decent. Not a man, 


’ and that. sort of thing, but do, do let me go along with 


now run and 
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you and—and stand you dinner.’”’ He steered with 
difficulty, incurring at this stage the puzzled profanity of 
more than 
one fellow 
trafficker. “| 
promised my- 
self a good 
time to-night, 
but nothing, 
nothing in the 
world could 
give me ereater 
pleasure than 
that you should 
dine with me. 


Half a_ tick! 

Sorry ; [ didn’t 

= ry know that bus 

| : was going to 
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I was looking 
for someone— 
I mean, I was 
thinking, when 
I met you, of 
who I could 
find, and when 
I saw you I thought, * Qh, well, of course, it’s hopeless, 
but if only—— Dash! People ought not to cycle at 
this time of night.” 

Mrs. Pinkington took careful measure of her curious 
knight-errant. She, too, had, acted on impulse, dashing 
forth to beard the recreant Jack in his Colossus without 
pausing to consider that to dine there unescorted would be 
extremely unconventional, even if the management allowed 
her to do it. To rope in some flashing dude would be, she 
felt, an unwise move. It would give Jack the chance of 
retorting, “Well, I’m only doing what you're doing.” 
Moreover, any flashing dude she could rope at such short 
notice would have to be some friend of Jack’s, and would no 
doubt demur at being employed on this punitive mission. 

But this willing and totally insignificant stranger 
what a happy solution. His very appearance would only 
disarm and flummox Jack and would only add to the 
latter’s certain and hideous discomfiture. She was not 
vindictive. She had not the slightest intention of causing 
a bust-up with Jack. Simply she realised the weakness of 
his character and knew that one good-natured lesson at the 
right time would bring him to his senses. ‘This comic 
cicerone would emphasise the good-nature. She answere 
coolly : (Continued on P. xiii 
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Fittings obtainable in Blue, 
Rose, Pink, Yellow, Red 
and Green (Six piece set 
complete in case. £5/10/0) 


Mayfair Bag in real hard- | 
grained morocco, with ball t 


10L210 
7K156 
a 392 
| 
I 380 
| J1003 
t 


182 Regent Street, LONDON, W.1 
112-118 Edgware Road, - - W.2 
15 New Bond Street, - - W.r 
MANCHESTER : The Royal Exchange 
GLASGOW, C.2 : 101-105 Sauchiehall St. 
NOTTINGHAM: High St. & Pelham St. 


OVER 800 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT GT. BRITAIN. 


Boots Pure Drug Go. Lid., Nottingham, 
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T2185 


T103 


$106 


Bobbed Brush Set, with 
detachable mirror, complete 
in case. 5/11 


Bobbed Brush Set, with 
special quality brush, comb 
and mirror, complete in 
Case. 8/11 


These Sets are obtainable 
in the following colours :— 
Purple Silk, Brown Silk, 
Green Silk, Red Silk, 
Derby Blue, Vieux Rose, 
Pink Stone, Saxe, Shell and 
Jade. 


SOIREE Presentation 
Casket containing Parfum, 


Créme, Savon and Poudre 


Compacte. Price complete 
10/6 
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Makes the Kiddies forget the Cake 


4 


+ | 


{Ea Beasen 
-SO8t geese 4 
ee nets «| 


ts aye 
me eg Bd 


Children love HOVIS because of its delicious 
flavour, its light dainty appearance and_ beautiful 
golden colour. So nourishing, too! Grown-ups 
and tiny tots alike find in HOVIS the same generous | 
source of nourishment which sustains strength 
and builds up bodily tissue after a strenuous day. 


(TRADE MARK) 
Best Bakers Bake it 


HOVIS LTD., LONDON, MACCLESFIELD, BRISTOL, ETC. 
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“THE GUARDSMAN WHO DROPPED IT!” 


“THE MAN WHO BID HALF-A-GUINEA AT TATTERSALL’S” 
H. M. Bateman, can be 
sunk mount 
be obtained. 


Specially printed and mounted copies, in colour, of these two clever pictures by the famous artist, 
obtained on application to Dept. B, ‘‘ The Tatler,” Inveresk House, Strand, W.C. Size of work 14 in. by 10 in. on plate- 
Further pictures by the same artist can also 


25 in. by 20in. Copies 10s. 6d. each. Signed artist’s proofs 20s. each. 
Particulars and small reproductions of the entire series will be sent post free on application 
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It’s very kind 


f ; 
HAPPY NEN ee 
raise ees 
YEAR—cont. ae a ae Rae 
ant and_ reliable 


man, and I shall be delighted to dine with you at the 
Colossus.” ‘ 

He pinked an old lady who was trying to cross the road 
and sailed ahead on the wings of rapture, deaf to dwindling 
execrations from the rear. 

In common with many establishments of the kind, the 
Colossus Restaurant announced a striking and original 
programme for the night of the thirty-first of December. 
What it all boiled down to was that you ate a very 
elaborate and expensive dinner to the strains of fiddles 
manipulated by some rather depressed musicians in the 
uniform of the Swiss Air Force, who played by request 
(whose ?) selections from'Carmenand:Cavalleria Rusticana. 
By-and-by there was a jazz band and you danced, having 
to sit out while the dancing space was monopolised for ten 
trying minutes by the Bunk Twins. Finally, at twelve 
o'clock there was a good deal of effortful joviality all round, 
and a completely unknown young woman probably hit you 
over the head with a balloon. 

They had just got as far as that infernal thing from 
Cavalleria “ Dee-dee-dee-dee” when Angela Pinkington 
graced the scene, sweeping through a marble portico which 
would have sufficed a Hollywood Babylon, with Ambrose 
at her side looking rather as he looked in his wedding 
group. One of his front studs kept bursting out of its hole 
but otherwise he was feeling fine. His discovery, in the 
full light and in her evening gown, was a glorious creature. 
Even if for one night only, by gad this was the life. 

Anucla spotted her Jack almostat once. So indeed did 
the unconscious Ambrose. For Jack may be rather a 
surprise to you. He was a gigantic man of middle but 
still virile age with truculent mien and the moustache of a 
Mexican President. His companion was just one of those 


blanched young persons who try to draw their lips together 
all the time so as to make their mouths look very small, 
thereby hollowing the cheeks, especially when asked what 


they want to eat. So much for her. 

Suddenly Jack laid down his knife and fork. Stared. 
Placed lis serviette carefully into his companion’s chicken 
and pushed back his chair until he struck the back of the 


femal: diner behind him, causing her to eject soup. 
“| say,” said Ambrose, “I hope the grub here is all 
right. ‘hat extraordinary looking man over there has 


struck something he doesn’t take to.”’ 
“Yes, I think he has,” said Angela. “Well, if he 
doesn’t like it he can go out. Let’s order something.” 

“But he’s staring at you,” said Ambrose. “ Look at 
him. I say, I’m not going to stand this. If that great 
hulk of a man keeps looking at you like that—we’ll go 
elsewhere.” 

“Didn't it strike you as rather odd that I should be in 
such a hurry to get here to dine alone ?” 

2 What? No. But why ?” 

9 I came here to see that man. WHe’s my husband.” 

Great Scot!” said-Ambrose, with a swift glance at 
Jack, and shifting a little in his seat. “ What have you 
let me in for ?” 

i It’s quite all right. Sit still.” 

But he’s getting up and coming here.” 

Sure enough, after a minute’s massive deliberation 
Jack had risen. His progress was laborious and fraught 
With minor disaster to more than one of the ill-starred 
diners who chanced to lie in his route. The gentleman at 
the table next to Angela's, who happened to be at work on 
Some fish-sauce, tricky stuff at the best of times, suffered 
especially severely in temper and shirt-front. 

_ By the time Jack reached his objective Ambrose had 
disappeared almost to the level of the cruet. Jack towered 
above him, frowning in a manner which linked his two 
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enormous black eyebrows. Angela remained singularly 
calm, gazing before her with a whimsical smile. Then 
Jack spoke. 

A light tenor voice piped out. It seemed to emerge 
from some distant spot at the root of his vitals, losing 
volume on the way. “ Angela, weally, weally ; is this quite 
wight of you?”’ Ambrose rose a slow three inches. 

I’m just showing you,” said Angela, “that you can’t 
treat me this way without being made to look a fool.” 

: “Not only look,” said the gentleman at the next table. 

Damn great outsize nuisance, barging into one just when 
one’s trying to cope with one’s fish-sauce. Preposterous ! ”’ 

Sowwy,” said Jack. “ But Angela, I swear I haven't 
wronged you. There’s no wisk.” 

There’s a hell of a one,” said the gentleman at the 
next table. “‘ With you standing there one simply can’t 
dare to go on with one’s dinner. The next course has 
spaghetti with it.” 

What gave you this idea?” continued Jack. 
who's this? Intwoduce me.” 

Just a gentleman who very kindly let me share his 
table so that I could have a look at you,” said Angela. 

“ Good evening,” said Ambrose. 

“ AA 3 

. Same to you,” said Jack. : 

Plees,” said a waiter, endeavouring to pass and at 
the same time performing a gratuitous juggling act. 

“Oh, sowwy,” said Jack, stepping into the gentleman 
at the next table. 

“ Oh, curse this,” said the latter. 

“Sowwy,” said Jack, “It’s all wight. 
thwough.” 

“So am I,” said the gentleman at the next table. 

“The best thing you can do, Jack,” said Angela, “is 
to come and dine elsewhere with me, and then I'll take you 
straight home.” 

“ Wighto,” said Jack. “Just as you like. I know I’ve 
been a bit inclined to wander fwom the stwaight and 
nawwow lately. I'll just tell that filly I’m thwough.” 

He returned to his table and delivered an apologetic 
ultimatum to Miss Benita Dunning, who tightened her lips 
and performed the slightest possible elevation of one 
shoulder. 

“ But what about me?” pleaded Ambrose. 

“I’m very sorry,” said Angela. “But when I’ve 
established an advantage like that I simply must follow it 
up, mustn’t I?” 

“Oh, but I want you so—to eat. You know what I 
mean—lI simply must have you—for dinner.” 

“T didn’t know he’d be so easy,” said Angela. “I 
needn’t have worried about dinner at all. I might have 
just met him in the portico and taken him away.” 

She extended her hand to Ambrose. She smiled sweetly 
and walled off to join Jack, who was having a few words 
with a young lady in whose soufilé he had managed to 
entangle his tail-coat while pausing to pay his bill. 

“That man is an absolute menace to the public,” 
said the gentleman at the next table. “Think of him 
at large in the asparagus season.” 

Ambrose sat in solitude and dudgeon. Around him 
loud, delighted people engaged in the screaming converse 
of the restaurant dinner. What enjoyment was there here 
for him now? By this time the waiter had arrived 
with the menu. Dinner, fifteen and sixpence. Wicked ! 
And the whole of it put together wouldn’t come up toa 
brace of poached eggs at the Nook. Alma, yes, very trying 
at times, and contentious and all that, but she could poach 
eggs. 

oo I don’t want dinner,’ he told the waiter. But even 
as he spoke he glanced over towards the table where now 
in nonchalant solitude sat Benita Dunning. She caught 
his eye but immediately averted her face, toying listlessly 
with salad. Poor girl, it was rather bad luck on her too. 
Not a bad-looking girl as girls go, and, after all, they 
were both in the same boat. “ Half a tick,’ he said. “ I’ll 
just find out.” 


“ And 


I’m _ nearly 
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PEARLS (OF PRICE The Chinese 
; have an_ extra- 
—continued. ordinary hold on 


the business of 
Singapore, and there are few deals, big or little, in which 
they cannot interfere to some purpose, so that Ah Lung’s 
hint on this matter was quite enough to destroy any hope 
Katomoto had of hiring a vessel. He returned to Ah Lung 
at last, and after a lot more haggling agreed to his terms 
of half-shares, and Ah Lung finding vessel and crew and 
coming with him on the cruise. He managed to gain one 
small point in the terms, that in addition to his share Ah 
Lung should pay the full passage-money of Katomoto to 
America, however much or little the pearls turned out to 
be worth. Ah Lung, knowing all about the arrangement 
for Katomoto to return to Japan and redeem the two girls, 
was confirmed in his opinion of Katomoto’s honesty—or 
rather lack of it—when careful questioning discovered 
the fact that Katomoto had no intention of bothering 
further about the two girls, and that all his plans were for 
the happy land of America and the marrying there of a 
white girl, rich if possible, and such as he with his wealth 
might expect to marry; but, anyhow, white. ; 

Once terms were settled, events moved with satisfactory 
speed. A schooner large enough to lift the whole shell 
cargo of the Valkyrie was found, provisioned, and outfitted, 
and a competent crew hired. Katomoto, very secretly as 
he thought, used some of his ready cash to introduce into 
the crew three fellow-countrymen on whose services and 
exact obedience to orders he could rely if occasion arose 
after the pearls were recovered; and since four of them 
would form a majority of the small crew, he chuckled to 
think how he would command the situation and be able to 
teach a lesson to this Ah Lung who had declined to believe 
in his, Katomoto’s, honest dealing. He ceased to chuckle, 
however, when he and Ah Lung were rowed off to the 
schooner already lying with her sails loose and her anchor 
hove short, and found that his three men had not turned 
up and had been replaced at the last minute by three others, 
Malays and Chinese quite unknown to Katomoto. They 
were not unknown to Ah Lung, although he didn’t say so, 
and if he in turn indulged in a chuckle as the schooner 
slipped away to sea, he showed no faintest sign of it, was 
merely polite as usual, mildly interested in Katomoto’s 
annoyance on finding that changes had been made in the 
crew, and calm in his assurance that their Chinese captain 
knew the men well and could vouch for them. 

Katomoto’s nimble mind turned to other plans, and he 
began to drop hints about the possibility of the steel box 
having been shifted in the strong currents round the wreck, 
and perhaps being difficult to find. Ah Lung considered 
this gravely, and suggested that in such case he supposed 
there would be nothing for it but to raise the shell cargo, 
return to port, sell it, and divide the proceeds. Katomoto’s 
best efforts to keep his features and manner from expressing 
eager assent to this plan were not good enough to escape the 
alert, if veiled watch of Ah Lung for just such signs ; and it 
was no doubt as clear to Ah Lung as it was to Katomoto 
that the share of the shell cargo money would provide 
enough to buy a small vessell and allow Katomoto to 
return alone later on and make another and—who knows 
—possibly a more successful search for the lost box. 

But there was no such disappointing loss, because when 
the wreck was located Katomoto found that there was 
another diver and two diving-suits on board, and that the 
two divers would go down together. This, as Ah Lung 
courteously explained, would make quicker work of clear- 
ing the cargo and save his honoured friend much fatiguing 
labour; and although Katomoto showed no evidence of 
such pleasure at this kindly consideration as he might have 
done, he accepted the fact that he must be satisfied with 
his fair half share and consoled himself with the belief 
that even this would be ample to provide for his happy life 
in America with a white wife. He had talked often and 
gloatingly to Ah Lung of this happy life, and not at all of 
O Siku San. 
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The other diver went down with Katomoto who, bum. 
ing with eagerness, made straight for the spot where he 
had crammed the box in under the keel. He found ay 
unexpected difficulty in pulling it out, sought the assistance 
of the other diver, and discovered that even their uniteq 
efforts failed to budge the box. Apparently the wreck haq 
shifted a little or settled down so as to grip the box tightly 
between the keel and the rock bottom. The divers went 
up and reported their difficulty, went down again with such 
implements as they thought would help, but after the most 
strenuous efforts had to admit themselves defeated. Another 
consultation on the schooner resulted in a decision that the 
shell should be cleared out first, and that after this was 
done it might be easier to lever the box free from the 
lighter weight resting on it. The work of sending up the 
cargo began at once, Katomoto working the longest possible 
spells below and making constantly repeated efforts to get ° 
the box out. But when the last shell had been lifted, the 
box remained a fixture and, to his horror, Katomoto 
thought he saw signs of its flattening out under the weight 
upon it—which might mean the final crushing of the box 
and the pearls in it, and goodbye to their fortune. 

They were afraid to attempt to use dynamite in case 
the shock might damage the pearls, they dared not go away 
and return with another vessel sufficiently large and well. 
equipped to lift the wreck enough to free the box, 
because in the interval box and pearls might be crushed, 

The only course left was to take whatever tools would 
help, and endeavour to cut or break away enough of the 
keel to free the box. But the second diyer was beginning 
to object to the long spells and hard work below at such 
a depth. A diver rarely works at deeper than fifteen 
fathoms and here they were at nearer seventeen or eighteen, 
a depth at which the pressure of water is dangerously 
near the verge of what a man can bear and one distinctly 
harmful to the health of a diver. The second diver was 
complaining of singing in his ears and pains in his head, 
and finally insisted on shorter spells and less of them, 
Katomoto, who was feeling the deep diving just as severely, 
was too eager to secure his prize to give in, and went on 
working, chopping laboriously with an axe, straining and 
hauling at a lever he had managed to squeeze in under 
the keel. Day after day the work went on, Katomoto 
growing more eager as he saw success coming nearer and 
nearer, and the splintered section of the keel giving way 
under his attack. He told Ah Lung at last that another 
spell or two below should finish the job, and Ah Lung, 
noting with concern the signs of the effects of his prolonged 
work below, urged him to rest for a little or let the other 
diver take a turn on short spells. Katomoto, still with the 
dread on him of the wreck’s further subsiding, refused, 
and after the shortest possible rest, went below again. 
This time he remained there so long that Ah Lung became 
troubled about it, and when Katomoto failed to answer the 
signals jerked down on the line to him, the other diver 
was sent below to investigate. Almost immediately he 
signalled urgently, and both he and Katomoto were 
hauled to the surface, Katomoto limp and helpless as a 
dead fish, the other man bearing with him the steel box. 

Hurriedly Katomoto’s helmet and dress were stripped 
off, he making not the slightest effort to assist, and even 
before the huge helmet was unscrewed and the staring 
eyes and set features were revealed, every man on board 
knew what to expect and what in fact they found—that 
Katomoto had succumbed to the prolonged strain and 
work at too great a depth, and was a victim to the ~ divers 
paralysis” which so often results from such work. He 
was fully conscious of all that went on around him, but 
could not lift a finger, speak an intelligible word, or even 
move his features. Ah Lung did everything possible for 
him and after he had, in the seclusion of his cabin, opened 
the strong-box and found the pearls and the one great 
pearl, he showed them to Katomoto, assured him that the 
value was all or even more than they had supposed, and 
that he need have no fear but that he would be fairly an 


honestly treated, receive his fair share, and be given evely 
(Continued on P xxviii) 
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More luminous than a flower, starrier than a jewel 1s a lovely woman’s face 


Gi a, en 


DEMEYER 


More than any other woman of her time has added to the beauty of women 


Tle preparations are sincere and of the 
purest materials, her method of firming 
up sassing muscles and toning the 
color and texture of the skin is the 
triumphant result of understanding 
that faces, like flowers and precious 
gems, need skillful care to heep them 
finely chiseled and fresh and free from 
flaws. In the Elizabeth Arden Salons, 
quiet rooms and soothing fingers invite 


you in these driven days to take time fo bel 


DEMEYER 


eliere you find not only fragrant release 
from strain, but also straight at your 
elbow, all the lovely gifts which your 


women friends hope that some wise, 


sweet person will give them. Many 
charming things = lingerie, 


outonnieres, perfumes, and the 


incomparable Elizabeth Arden 
preparations, as well as rare collections 
brought from afar, as was the myrrh and 
frankincense, to lay at the feet of Beauty 


Elizabeth Arden has a charmingly appropriate gift for every woman on your Christmas list 


ARDENA POWDER Elizabeth Arden’s most 
€xquisite powder, in a satin-lined box. -Ardena, 


Rachel, Ocre, Minerva, Banana, White, Amande 
Verte and Mat Foncé 12/6 


LA JOIE D'ELIZABETH a new vivacious perfume, 
with a subtle blend of enticing fragrances. Ina 
smart cubical bottle and French gray suéde con- 
tainer £7 7s Od £5 5s 0d £3 3s Od 


PETITE O-BOY Elizabeth Arden’s smart com- 
pact, a chased gilt case, containing powder or 
rouge or both powder and rouge 10/6 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S BEAUTY. BOXES AND 
TRAVEL CASES ate a perfect gift for the most 
importantnames on yourlist. Leather travel cases 
ate £21 Os 0d £17 17s Od £5 15s 6d Rose 
jacquered metal boxes 75/- 60/- 16/6 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S _VENETIAN DUSTING 
POWDER, a delightful luxury, a smooth, fine 

owder, pure, soft and lightly perfumed. A large 
ee gaily flowered, with a big puff 12/6 


CUPID'S BREATH Fragrant flowers with a hint 
of sophistication created _ this perfume. 
Memories of summer-time lie hidden in a single 
drop 10/6 50/- 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smartest shops in all cities of the world 


NEW YORK 3 BERLIN 
AOS ELIZABETH ARDEN remaen 
Is 
2 rue de la Paix ELIZABETH ARDEN LTD Calle de Alcala 71 
CANNES 


3 Galeries Fleuries 


LONDON 25 OLD BOND STREET W1 


Telephone: Gerrard 0870 
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An old Charles II 
Needlework Pic- 
ture and an old 
Stuart “Stump- 
work ” Casket. 


OVER 100 ROOMS 


Genuine Antique 
Furniture and 
Works of Art 


Abridged CATALOGUE 
7s, post free 


M. Harris 
& SONS 


44 to 52 New Oxford Street 
LONDON. = 33) 2 - se SWE 
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his telescope a little isle covered with trees. 
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Thus Said Calum @ "ea 
foaded themscivaeag al 
at ves wi 
the Keeper—cont. Sy Suit and ton ts 
and a keg of the a 
and cheeses and hams, and tartan cloth, nor did they fo, : 
buy the silk gown for the leddy and the bools for her brat a 
“Well, they started back, and what with walking thirty nl 
day, loaded as they were, when they got to the foot o’ ica 
they laid down on the grass by~ the side of a burn, and the. 
fell asleep, and that was their great mistake.” Vq 
“Why so, Calum?” I asked. 

“ Have you never heard o’ the Nieshes ?”’ said the keeper 
“Not rightly,” said 1, minimising my ignorance. ‘ 
“They lived round about Comrie, not Highland nor Lm 
land, with the vices of both and the virtues of neither,” said Cy) 
“* And when they saw the six lads asleep by the burn they cg 
up lightly and stole everything there was. Dye see yon ‘sani 
“Hardly,” said I. I could see nothing but a blur of} 
between the hills. 4 
“ Take my glass,” said Calum the keeper. 
Near the far end of Loch Earn I faintly descried thy 


“™hat’s the Isle 0’ the Nieshes,’’ said Calum. “And 
there they took the provisions of these poor MacNabs, and, 
whisky forbye and the silk dress too, and they took all the} 
on Loch Earn and moored them round that island, and there lig 
secure as they thought, and laughed at the six MacNabs gin) 
at them from the loch-side. 

“And what did the poor lads do ?”’ said I. 

“What could they do,” said Calum, “but go home to Lif 
Tay empty-handed? Anda fine time they had from thatsy 
tongue o’ Mistress MacNab’s, which went jabbing them lke 
preen night and day.” 

“ And what did old MacNab say ?”’ I asked. 

“ Vhat could he say?’ said Calum the keeper. ~ What da 
say ?* He sat by the fire and said nothing, like the wise ol 
he was, while the guidwife skyted and skirled at the puirh 
laddies.”’ 

“ And what came of it?” 

“Tm coming to that,’ said Calum. “The wife never left 
boys or their faither alone, but went on with her flouting anti 
flyting till they were like to be driven mad. 

“Well, one night when the moon rose early and full, ani 
guidwife was dirling the auld man’s head with her clavers, Macly 
turned to his sons and he said: ,‘ The nicht’s the nicht, if 
lads were the lads.’ 

“ te said that and no more, and his six sons they said né 
a word, but they strapped on their claymores and went out of 
house and down to Loch Tay, and took their boat on 
shoulders and carried it over the hills to the top of l 
Earn.” 

“ But that’s a long way,” I said. 

“ Of course, it’s a long way,” said the keeper. * And 
rowed seven miles forbye to the foot of the loch. And by this ti 
the moon was setting, and they crept up under the shadow 0 
trees of the island. And there lay the Nieshes with theit 0 
moored around them, feeling safe, and sound asleep, lying th 
among their spoils. And the six lads wasted no time, but 
drew their dirks and their swords, and they came in upol® 
Nieshes and slew them there in their sleep, and cut off their hess 
and tied them up in the silk gown that was lying there beside thi 
and went off in their boat with the lave of the stores, and 
carried that boat back over the hills to Loch Tay, and they call 
by as the auld man was sitting dozing on his chair, wi 
suidwife stirring the parritch on the fire. And all they sal 
“The nicht was the nicht, and the lads were the lads. 

“ But the eldest of them all, and his name was 
opened out the silk gown like a sack, and he rolled out 
on the floor, and they went birling to the feet o’ the 
‘There’s bools for your brat,’ said Donald.” 

I sat silent looking at the quiet scene. 4 id 

““A long way to carry their boat,” said Calum, a long, j 
road. But the nicht was the nicht and the lads were the 7 
And they do say the guidwife, after that, never spoke mott: 


id 
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Specially printed and mounted copies of the centre ao 
number, ‘‘ The Third Encore,’ by H. M. Bateman, can be 0 Rit 
of the »! 


this office, Inveresk House, Strand. Full particulars 
Series and prices can be obtained on application. 
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QR years Alvis Cars have been 
the acknowledged leaders in the 
medium power class—yet never 
have their manufacturers ceased 

to aim at greater achievements. 

The eve of 1929 sees many of their 

highest ideals realised . . . the Alvis 

car of 1929 is the greatest achievement 
in automobile design and construction. 

No other car possesses so many brilliant 

features and none can offer such freedom 

from care, such undiluted pleasure to its 
proud owner. Before you order your 
new car see the Alvis . . . take it on 
the Highway . .. for only thus can you 
appreciate its magnificent character. 

You can see Alvis cars at your local 

Alvis Showroom and obtain a copy of 

the 1929 Alvis Catalogue, produced in 

full colours, either there or direct from 


ALVIS CAR & ENGINEERING CO., LTD., 
COVENTRY. 


London Distributors : 
Henlys Ltd., Henly House, Euston Road, N.W. 
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“Uaster of the Kings highway 


xvii 


THE TATLER 
° arranged it in graceful folds 
An Evening Off around his head, and sur- 
—continued. veyed himself complacently 


in the mirror. 

“The total effect, if I may say so without vanity, is dis- 
tinctly pleasing,’’ he soliloquised, with a smothered hiccup. “ T really 
should be in no way surprised to be acclaimed the belle of the ball 
when I rejoin the merry throng downstairs.” 

Full of his expected triumph, he went out into the passage 
and marched with great dignity down the stairs into the hall. As 
he reached. the foot of the stairs, however, a number of male 
guests surged in at the front door after an unsuccessful search of 
the grounds, and one with a sharp pair of eyes noticed the 
unknown fair one’s footgear. . 

“Why, there’s our man, disguised as a girl—look at his dancing 
pumps!” he cried, and the party, with an hilarious “View hallo!” 
charged in pursuit of Mr. Protheroe, who picked up his skirts and 
fled like the wind down a corridor opening out of the hall. 

A footman was coming along the corridor with a loaded tray. 
Mr. Protheroe brushed past him, then turned and hurled the 
unfortunate servant into the track of his pursuers. He heard a 
terrific crash behind him, and a confused chorus of groans and 
heated language, but the momentary diversion had given him a 
sufficient start. 

A side door leading out into the grounds was before him, the 
key in the lock, and Mr. Protheroe dashed through it, taking out the 
key, and locked it behind him just as the first of his pursuers 
charged against the door with a thud. 

Ve 

Mr. Protheroe raced round to the front of the house. In the 
drive stood a row of cars, and the foremost, as luck would have it, 
was a. Velocitas sports model; the very make of car he himself 
had owned and driven in happier times. 

With a yell of exultation, Mr. Protheroe sprang into the 
driver’s seat, set the engine going with the self-starter, let in the 
clutch, and drove off furiously down the drive just as his thwarted 
pursuers rushed in a body out of the front door. 
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He crooned happily to himself as the car caree 
down the drive, now on one side, now on the other; he 
a skilled driver, so that the tortuous track the car was ¢ 
be ascribed to the potency of the refreshments which Mr 
had consumed that night. 

Still, his innate driving sense impelled him to g| 
take the corner at the end of the drive. He swung 
a short distance along the main road, then took at r 
turning and proceeded at a more reasonable speed, 
in the fog, no pursuing car was in the least likel 
overtake him. 

Also, as Mr. Protheroe reasoned acutely to himself, he mn 
get rid of the car at the earliest possible moment. The tl lon 
wires would already be humming with urgent messages 
the make and registration number of the car he was driving 
policeman might stop him at any moment. 2 

Just as he had come to this decision, he saw dimly throy 
the fog the lights of a railway station a bare fifty yards away, 
Mr. Protheroe at once stopped the car, dismounted, and stole fe 
ward on a reconnoitring expedition. The station, he discovered 
was a larger and more important one than that at Ippleham val 
at that moment he heard the whistle of an approaching tain 
Now was his opportunity ! : 

He peered cautiously in at the booking-office door, Weighing 
his chance of getting aboard the train without observing the form. 
ality of first taking a ticket, then drew back hastily and retreate4 
a few yards into the fog. For standing by the gateway to tlk 
platform was none other than Evans, one of the warders 
Arrowmoor, who had obviously been posted there to prechis 
Mr. Protheroe’s escaping by train from that station. 

Once again, however, the fog came to Mr. Protheroe’s assist. 
ance; he ran along the road twenty or thirty yards, and climbel 
nimbly over the railing guarding the platform without being see 
by anybody. The train came to a standstill with a groaning of 
brakes, and Mr. Protheroe made an unobserved entrance into an 
empty compartment at the rear. 

The natural levity of his disposition, heightened by his pote. 
tions of that evening, however, impelled him to throw back his 

Continued on p. x1) 
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What better present— 


—can you give than an Austin? 


A present that will bestow 


years of pleasure—of trouble-free, economical motoring; a 
present handsome in every sense of the word and one which 


will give boundless delight for many years to come. 


For the 


Austin is so cosy—so luxuriously comfortable and roomy—so 


light on running costs. 


Give an Austin, then—the present 


which will be appreciated far beyond your own expectations. 


EVERY 


You can buy an Austin on Deferred 
Terms from any Austin Agent. 


Zz XM 


AUSTIN PRICES: 
Austin ‘‘Seven”’ 


LONGBRIDGE from £125 
WORKS Austin ‘‘ Twelve” 
BIRMINGHAM from £245 
Austin ‘‘ Sixteen” 
London Showrooms: “Light Six” 
479-483, Oxford St., W.1 from £295 
(Near Marble Arch.) Austin “Twenty” 
from £395 


All front Screens are 
fitted with Tripiex 
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BUY BRITISH GOODS 


Even’ —__, BE WELL INFORMED EVERY ea EE Ee 
4, MAUSTINMAGAZINE FOE SoS 
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One of the State Express 
presentation boxes 


Lombard Casket ("8") 


Engraved gold finish. Cedar lined. Innovation packing. 


150 State Express 555 21/- 


h 
Golden Casket ‘stirs 
Matt gold finish. Innovation packing. 


150 State Express 555 13/- 
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Walbrook Casket 


Engraved gold finish. Cedarlined Innovation packing. 


100 State Express 555 14/6 


Innovation Cabinets 
150 555: 12/5 250 555 20/- 
500 555 40/- 1,000 555 80/- 


STATE EXPRESS. 


VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


ASK YOUR TOBACCONIST TO SHOW YOU HIS RANGE 


Queues SOLE MANUFACTURERS — ARDATH TOBACCO COMPANY LTD: LONDON. @e@ircsris Cas 
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The 
new — 


hine 
S i 
Ch } tmas 
What happier thought than to add the sunshine of Aladdin 
light to Christmas cheer in your own and other circles? By 


doing so there is the lasting joy of the brightness and 
advantages of the new Aladdin 12 throughout ensuing years. 


PEDESTAL TABLE LAMP. 
A beautiful model for the 
drawing-room. 

Lacquered Brass £3 12 O 
Oxydised Copper £4 7 O 


Oxydised Silver £5 0 0 
Silk Shade shown No. 472 
67/6 extra, 


This new model is indeed a revelation in artificial lighting. 
It is an incandescent paraffin lamp as clean, safe and con- 
venient as any other means of illumination and more 
economical. It burns without creating smoke, odour or soot, 
is not a pressure lamp and requires the minimum of attention 
to maintain its remarkable light and efficiency. 


Millions of previous model Aladdin lamps are in use 
throughout the world, and the range of types of the new 
Aladdin with all the additional advantages will surely appeal 
to thousands more who realise the importance of efficient 
lighting. 

So make this an Aladdin Christmas for yourself, and when 
you are thinking of a different gift that will be appreciated 
years hence—remember Aladdin. 


Give your old Aladdin Lamp a present this Christmas—a new 
No. 12 Burner. Your ironmonger will tell you all about the 
unique scheme by which you can exchange your old burner and 
have all the advantages of the new No. 12 Aladdin Lamp. 


Send to us for illustrated catalogue or ask your iron- 
monger to show you a full range of Aladdin floor, table, 
hanging and bracket models 
ALADDIN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 
417 Aladdin House, 118 Southwark St., S.E.1 
West-End Showrooms, 48 Mortimer Street (near 
Oxford Circus), W. I. Paris: 149 Boulevard Ney 


BSTANDARD 
FLOOR LAMP, 
An imposing 
model that will 


harmonise with 
any style of fur- 
nishing. 
Plain Oak 
£600 
Plain Mahogany 
£6 10 0 
Carved Oak 
£850 
Carved 
Mahogany 
£8 15 0 
Twisted Oak 
£6 15 0 
Twisted 
Table Lamp. The popular model Manoxany 
suitable for any room. Pedestal Table Lamp. A hand- £7 10 0 
Oxydised Copper £2 14 0 some model for the dining-room, 
Oxydised Silver £3 090 Plain Oak £3 19 6 Taffeta Shade 
Hand-painted Cristalaux Shade Plain Mahogany £4 26 shown No, 474 
shown No 3193 S2/6 extra. Carved Oak 616 £5 17 Gextra 
The same lamp in polished brass, Carved Mahogany £6 4 6 
satin brass or nickel finish Twisted Oak £4 70 
20 Twisted Mahogany £4 12 6 


Satin, white class shade No. 601 
Gi- extra, 


Pleated Jap Silk Shade shown 
No. 205 52/6 extra. 
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5 . shawl, thrust his 
An Evening Off of the window aoe a 
—continued. riage passed the stato 


\ entrance, and kiss his hand 
affectionately to Evans, the warder. Evans stared at him ai 
mouthed for a moment, then sprang into a frenzy of activit a 
rushed forward, shouting incoherently. Y and 

The train, however, had gathered too much speed for him ¢ 
attempt to board it. Mr. Protheroe, leaning out of the Cattinee 
window, waved the fuming warder a ceremonious farewell i 
dignified effect of which was somewhat diminished a moment late, 
by his putting his spread-out fingers to his nose, scleelhy. 
fashion. mY 

The train shot out into the darkness, and Mr. Protheroe, partially 
sobering himself by an effort of will, sat down to consider hi 
position. It had been an error of judgment, he reflected, to fe, 
let Evans see him in his new disguise, though he had found the 
temptation to be facetious, irresistible. 

But Evans would assuredly send a telephone message to the 
next station, where Mr. Protheroe would be ignominiously recap. 
tured. Very well then; it was obviously Mr. Protheroe’s cue ty 
make his escape before the train arrived at the next station 
Mr. Protheroe scrutinised the printed notice over the communi. 
cation cord in his carriage. 

“* Penalty. for improper use, £5,'”’ he read out aloud, “| 
regret that at the moment I have not got five pounds on my 
person,” he added, indulging once again in his habit of soliloquy 
“but doubtless a benevolent railway company will put it down ty 
my account. It will be a ledger instead of a cash transaction 
that is all; why worry about these finicking details ?”’ 

So saying, he rose and tugged lustily at the communication 
cord. The emergency brakes were automatically applied, the 
engine-driver shut off steam abruptly, and as the train was shud. 
dering itself to a standstill, Mr. Protheroe opened the door of his 
carriage, jumped down on to the track and had vanished in the 
fog before the harassed and startled guard had had tinie to descend 
from his coach and investigate. 


WAL 


The Christmas waits were going the rounds that night at 
Altonville, a small town some ten miles from Arrowmoor, They 
were indeed a superior class of waits; they were not collecting for 
themselves, but for a local hospital. They were appearing for 
that night only as “ The Incogs,’’ and each member of the party 
either wore a mask or was disguised in some way. 

Their leader, who wore a long white beard and a red dressing- 
gown in his réle of Father Christmas, became aware some time 
after eleven o'clock that his troupe included a lady member whose 
identity eluded him. The lady in question was dressed in a 
diuner-frock, and a Spanish shawl was draped round her head and 
face so that her features were quite unrecognisable in the dim light 
of the lantern attached to a long pole which the troupe carried. 

The leader of the party was not in the least concerned ; even if 
the unknown had joined herself to the band unasked, “ the more 
the merrier’ was the order of the evening. 

The party sang Christmas carols outside the houses of the local 
notabilities ; their collecting boxes were liberally patronised, and 
in many cases liquid refreshments were sent out 10 them ona 
tray, to all of which refreshments, the leader observed, the 
unknown in the Spanish shawl did the most ample justice. : 

There was, too, a peculiar quality about the lady’s volcé 
which, thought the leader of the waits, sounded more like a mans 
falsetto than a woman’s voice. It was powerful enough im all 
conscience, particularly in the high notes, and sometimes almost 
drowned the voices of the remainder of the band. 

“Well, I think we’ve done enough for one night, and it’s time 
to ring down the curtain,” said the leader shortly before midnight. 
His followers had one and all sung themselves hoarse by this 
time, and they were straggling down the main street of the little 
town, and close to the police station. ; : 

“T am sure that, with your usual acumen, you have diagnos’ 
the case—hic—correctly, dear broth-ah,” came a distinctly vinous 
falsetto voice from the lady with the shawl—in other words, from 
Mr. Frank Protheroe. ‘We have done enough; it is indeed time 
to ring down the curtain. Witha view to dramatic effect, howevel, 


I propose to do so by giving a solo turn outside this po 
It is precisely as performed by me 
and many other licensed houses 


we are passing. 
Prince of Wales 
of that.” 


lice station 
before the 
for the matter 


A 
(Continued on b. 32 
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A LULLABY stealing in delicately —an overture poured 
forth, rich, full, fautlessly rendered. In imagination you 
have seen the singer, watched the orchestra. This sense of 
realism is possible with the Mullard Pure Music Speakers. 


You ean choose from several models that vary in design 
and price, but all of which are manufactured to satisly the 
most critical listener. 


AV Mallard Speaker with Mullard P.M. Valves in your set holds 


the secret of perfect radio. Ask your dealer to demonstrate. 


Model H - £6 6 0 Mode E - £3 5 
Model D £5 fe) () Model Cc - Lo 13 6 


Mullard 


MASTER - RADIO 2 H. SPEAKER 


DENMARK STREET, LONDON, W.C.2. ARKS 


ADVT. THE MULLARD WIRELESS CO., LTD., MULLARD HOUSE, 
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An Evening Off 


—continued. 


So saying, and without 
waiting for permission, Mr. 
Protheroe picked up _ his 
skirts in most indecorous 
fashion, and danced a weird mixture of a cellar-flap hornpipe and 
the cancan outside the police-station, singing the chorus of a comic 
song the while in his natural voice. 

A sleepy constable appeared at the door and looked on in 
bovine surprise at the apparition capering madly on the pavement, 
while the members of the waits party, after a second or two of 
stunned surprise, broke into a roar of irrepressible Jaughter. 

“AndI’m not going home until twenty past eight, ’cosit’s my night 
out !’’ shouted Mr. Protheroe at the top of his voice, with a final 
high kick of extraordinary agility as he reached the concluding word. 

And here Mr. Protheroe’s performance came to an abrupt and 
final ending. A sergeant had appeared at the door of the police 
station. He gave one glance at the vocalist, started violently, and 
rapped out a sharp order to the constable. 

Next moment, to the temporary indignation of the waits 
party, who considered such abrupt treatment high-handed at the 
Festive Season, the constable rushed at their unknown entertainer 
and hauled him unceremoniously into the police station. 


VII. 

Sir Gavin Woodrow, governor of Arrowmoor Prison, sat in his 
office at ten o'clock the following morning, his secretary beside him. 
Sir Gavin was reading through the reports relating to the escape 
and recapture of convict Frank Protheroe, No. B. 994, and his lips 
twitched continually as he read. 

“*Pon my soul, Wilkinson,” he remarked to his secretary, 
smothering a laugh, “it’s quite impossible to be really angry with 
the fellow. The audacious and sublime cheek of it! He steals a 
porter’s uniform, gets admitted to a fancy-dress ball, runs off ina 
motor-car, pulls the communication cord of a train to make a 
temporary get-away, and winds up by doing a song and dance out- 
side Altonville police station, where he must have known that he 
would infallibly be recaptured.” 

“Tt’s really more of a schoolboy’s prank than anything else, 
sir,’ said Wilkinson, smiling in his turn. 
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““That’s just what it is, though the consequences wil] be ser; 
for Protheroe,” returned the governor. “I’m bound to ea 
escape to the visiting governors, and he’ll get it in theme * 
afraid. All right Wilkinson; have him shown in.”’ Bell 

The secretary rang a bell, there was the tramp of f 


: aa ane eet fr 
outside, and Mr. Protheroe, once again in. convict’s unif ¥ 


“ or 
marched in between two warders and stood at attention cn 
governor. He admitted cheerfully the truth of all the counts A " 

510 the 


indictment against him, with a faint smile of reminiscent plea 
on his face. =e 

Sir Gavin, with an obvious effort, frowned severely and officially 

“Well, you'll have to take the consequences, Protheroe: y_ 
know that, don’t you?” he said. “It means some de 
punishment diet, loss of good-conduct marks, no remission : 
sentence, and so on.” 

“Tt is a regrettable fact, sir, which I have observed many tine 
in the course of my soulful career,’”’ replied Mr. Protheroe, “ that 
all the pleasures of life have to be paid for in one way or anothe; 
I have had my fun, and it would be puerile on my patt 4 
object to the inevitable settling-up.”’ 

The governor looked at him curiously. 

“Tell me, Protheroe,” he said, with some relaxation of }j 
official air, “ what was the object of it all? Why didn’t you try t 
get right away when you had once made your escape ?” 
$ “Tn an imperfect world, sir,’’ returned Mr. Protheroe blandly 

one has to differentiate between the possible and the impossible 
The march of science as represented by the telegraph, tty 
telephone, the finger-print system and so on, coupled with the fa 
that I had not one penny piece on me, made any attempt at what] 
might describe as a permanent escape simply preposterous.” 

“ But why did you run away and incur all these penalties just fq 
the sake of a few hours’ freedom ?”’ asked the governor curiously, 

“Tt would ill become me, sir, to make any reflections on th 
establishment which you control so capably,” said Mr. Prother: 
with great dignity, “but the fact remains that I find the régime 
here a little unexciting, not to say monotonous. J was actuated 
merely by an impulse to escape the demon of boredom at the 
Festive Season, if only for a few hours, and I assure you that] 
have thoroughly enjoyed my little evening off!” 
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The New Age of 
The Watch 


“Non-Stop” Ermeto 
Self-Winding Model 


\)\ /HERE perfection in superfine craftsman- 
ship is only excelled by the brilliance of 
man’s ingenuity. ; 


This “Super-Watch” completely dispenses with 
having to remember to wind up one’s watch, 
and also the danger of overwinding it. 


Its marvellous construction is absolutely  infal- 
lible, and is unquestionably the greatest step 
ever made in the History of the Watch. 


Obtainable from High-class Jewellers, or 


de Trevars Ltd., 


197a, Regent Street, 
London, W. 1 
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OAD. 
KHAY YAM 


HIS world-famed Courvoisier perfume is a delight- 
ful bouquet of enchanting and alluring fragrance. 


T expresses that note of mystery and charm which delights 

the senses. Composed of rare and choice eastern floral 
ottos in harmonious combination, it conjures forth rhapsodies 
worthy of the poet whose name it commemorates. 


Available in various sizes :— 


3/6, 6/-, 10/6, 21/-, 40/- per bottle 
Also in dainty gilt cap stoppered bottles for the vanity bag at 2/6 
OMAR KHAYYAM FACE POWDER, 


23 per box. 


OMAR KHAYYAM VANISHING 
CREAM, 3/- per jar. 


OMAR KHAYYAM TOILET SOAP, 
4/6 per box of 3 cakes. 


H.BRONNLEY & C@L™® 
LONDON.W.3. 
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A Few More Storie, 


‘The judge had finished his summin 

Turning to the dock, he said : : 
shivering black culprit: “ And now, Sang 
before I sentence you to death, hae 
anything to say ?” Well, judge,” te oa 
Sambo solemnly, “TI ain’t got nothin’ to a, 
excep’n dat it’ s agoin’ to bea mighty goad 
lesson to me.’ 
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man had recommended a friend of jj 

for a job. “Is he fond of _ Work)” 
asked the manager of the works. “ Fonq 
it?” cried the friend and champion, “| 
should say he was! I never saw a man wh 
could take such good care of work as}; 
does. One piece cf work will last him fy 
a week.” 
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school-teacher wished to test the obser. 
ation of his class of cockney boys, }j 
asked them to give him numbers, and 
they called them out he wrote them bac 
wards on the black-board; so that twenty. 
seven became seventy- eon eic. Noneof th 
boys said anything about the change, and b; 
was beginning to lose patience with what b; 
thought was extraordinary s stupidity whe 
Doctor: What exactly is this noise like that you say you hear in your head ? one boy called out, “ Twenty-two—nah mid 
Patient: I can hardly describe it, doctor; it's a sort of dull, hollow sound! abaht wiv that, 7f yer can!” 
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grees Bk eb cencen itn ieaienceaahal ne 
FOR 135 YEARS ; <i 3 A_GREAT JUNGLE .GLE BOOK 


y | 

ROWLAND’S Se =| |: TIGER! TIGER! 
MACASSAR wie Ye By W. HOGARTH TODD, 

} ag rew i 7 

OIL Di 10 Ben ae aan | 

; 


has been recognised as the ve ; : &  ‘* Another bookwith real sboriik 


= & experience belrini! . full of 
BEST PREPARATION FORTHE HAIR \ x good stories.’  eeenrae 
Sa ; bd “A book of strentwous sport and 
As it penetrates the roots it will re- ; % adventure... a particularly 
: St revealing picture. "GRAPH. 


place the loss of the natural oil, the want i, Gp a ecessecsssesadscessss 


Bs sO 
~, S i Wes hould’ le Aaa eee ee : & WORK, SPORT and PLAY, 
7 ff ewe ae ic habesd ree Gti ree) An Englishman’s Life in India 

j It E lays the foundation of a luxuriant growth, a , Serene the War” ae: 
3 2 OSRESAATS CAA 
Sold by all Chemists and Stores at 3/6, '7/= and 10/6 per bottle. SoS oaeabhs, 9/6 net. Just ret 

A. ROWLAND & SONS, Ltd., 112 Guilford St., London, W.C.1 ear ata > 


% HEATH CRANTON, LIMITED 
6, Fleet Lane, London, EF. 


sscte9908 SIRI 
“SPADE 
SCRAPER 


Regd. 
A most serviceable Christmas Gift. 


Contr Boot Scraper, wit! 
every odd corner, 10/3 ; Boot \ iper, on3 
25/6, or 35/- the pair; Motor Car ae 
Captive Tennis Ball Apparatus for aati 
37/6; The “ Durabyl Unbrea i 
Teapots, etc, in real stoneware; rat 
which fits ye er taps of your 
for years of faithful service. 

: Full illustrated catalogue Fron ft 
“SPADE SCRAPERS per. 

Wappenham, Towcestel. 


IN BEAUTIFUL SURREY 


Feat Above Seal? 


SCOT Shoes never tire, Illus- 
tration shows No. 4826 Ladies’ 
Sports Shoe, cut from finest 
quality Tan Calf, saddle in Brown 
Crocodile. Clips well round the 
ankle. Decidedly good value and 
absolutely dependable. Sizes 


30/. Post 
Fiee and half-sizes from three to 


With “ Uskide” Sports Sole and Heel. — seven, 


NO LEVERS 
 TOWORK 


This torch needs no battery. It is self-generating and 
isa piece of skilled engineering work, unaffected by 


Climate. Can be focussed 
to give both diffused and Including spare bulb 


t light. — Prici 6 On Dry Soil Nearly 500 
di nareneH Oo Gurs a /= Single Shoe on approbation. Re- Also supplied in plain lacing wale LE ATH ERH EAD .. 
minium finish)... Guaranteed for 12 mths. mittance must accompany order. out crocodile insertion, and in Ideal, High vGlage: Labour-Saving BUNGAI 


Satisfaction guaranteed—money one-strap. All models obtainable 
returned or Shoes exchanged if with plain leather sole and heel. 


they fail to please. Every Shoe carries the Regd. Trade Mark— 
the guarantee of Qualityemployed for40years, 


h Magnificent Half-Acte eee) 
(20 BAe Electric Train . Servic ete 


— ELECTRIC LIGH RHO. 
No ROAD CHARGE S—F RO) OM £1,095 FF 

w. SCARLET surrey 
Builder, Epsom Road, es 
Please write Jor full Partie 


From all Stores, Ivonmongers and_ Electrical 
Suppliers. If any trouble in obtaining write direct to: 


Cunliffe, Hillstead, MacDonald & Co., Ltd., 
6, | Duke Street, St. as London, S.W. 


(Choose SCOT GOLF SHOES ) SCOT GOLF SHOES 


THE SCOT SHOE HOUSE (Dept. C), 21 Murraygate, DUNDEE 


xxiib 


N 


yata, NovemBeR 30, Wh 
lo, dAdo 


4 


RS 


latin cca 


The principal features of the Sunbeam pro- 
gramme are new designs in coachwork—improved 
still further in appearance, more luxurious in the 
comfort they provide. 

On the 16 h.p. and 20 h.p. chassis new types of 
coach-built saloons have been introduced, the 
most modern examples of coach-building craft. 
Two entirely new models are also included in 
our range. A two-seater on the 16 h.p. chassis 
which will make a strong appeal to the motorist 
who desires a body of this type on a chassis of 
proved performance, at £550; and an Enclosed 
Drive Limousine on the 20 h.p. special long 
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wheel-base chassis. This is a car of outstanding 
design and quality, with innumerable new 
features. Price £950. 

The Sunbeam range provides an unusually wide 
choice of high grade British built cars, moder- 
ately priced and unsurpassed in the value they 
offer. Even with the new coachwork, and the 
many improvements embodied, in no instance 
have prices been increased. ‘The prices of the 
Weymann models have been substantially 
reduced. 

Particulars of all models are now available and 
will be sent on request. 


Five chassis types. 16 h.p. six-cylinder to 35 h.p. eight-cylinder. Five-seater Cars from £550. Dunlop tyres standard. 
THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR CO - LID - MOORFIELD WORKS - WOLVERHAMPTON 


Manchester Showrooms: 106 Deansgate 


L 
\ 


S Showrooms and Export Dept.: 12 Princes St., Hanover Sq., W.1. 
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ROMANCE IN JEIB I’ve offered you a lot of 


a tinued: money—I don’t know how 
much it is. Van Roos said 
it was two millions, but he was probably lying a 

There was a knock at the door, and the sailor looked round, 
rather startled. He glanced at Goott suspiciously. 

“Who's that?” heasked. “One of your pals?” 

“No friend of mine,” said Goott, getting nearer to the window 
so that the detectives could see what was happening to him—if 
anything did happen. 

The knock came again. 

“ Come in,” said Brown. 

The door opened, and there entered the swell whom Goott had 
seen getting out of the car. He saw the Dutchman and frowned. 

“ Who is this ?’”? he asked sharply. 

The sailor grinned. 

“ It doesn’t matter who it is, your Highness,” he said roughly. 
“A friend of mine if you like.” 

He looked at Goott and jerked his head towards the swell. 

“This is the Grand Duke I’ve been talking to you about.” 

“ Does this man know ?”” asked the Grand Duke, breathing hard. 

“* He knows as much as you know,” said Brown. “He knows 
that there is stuff, but he doesn’t know where it is, and nobody 
else knows until I get a signed agreement with you that I have my 
share. You tried to beat me down 3 

“ Then he does know,” interrupted the Grand Duke between 
his teeth. 

Turning, he locked the door and faced the sailor. 
head taller than Brown and a strong-looking fellow. 


He was a 


“Tl repeat my offer,” he said. “I will pay the cost of 
the expedition, I will guarantee you a hundred thousand 
pounds 4 


“T don’t know Low 


“ Nothing doing,” said the sailor loudly. 
much stuff is there, but I want half.” 

The eyes of the Grand Duke half closed, and Goott said he 
never so much as saw his arm move; but suddenly there appeared 
in his hand a Browning, with which he covered the sailor. 


Such.Marked Performance— 
Such Beauty of Line! 


NCREASED power, rapid acceleration and 
smooth running, combined with more 
buoyant suspension and low centre of 

gravity, are features that contribute to the 
wonderfully marked advance in road _per- 
formance of the new Humber Cars. 


Ideally slung coachwork, with low sweeping 
lines, breathes modernity with dignity to an 
advanced degree. Upholstery, appointments 


and coachwork finish convey instantly that 
the 


impression of solid value for which 
Humber has always been famed. 


THE NEW HUMBERS 
Enclosed and Open 
Touring Models : 
4-cyl.: 9/28 hp. & 
14/40 hp.  6-cyl.: 
16/50h.p. & 20/65 h.p. 
Models from £240. 
(Dunlop Tyres Stan- 
dard). Send to-day 


for catalogue. 


HUMBER LTD., COVENTRY. LONDON: Showrooms & Export Branch 
Office : 94 New Bond Street, W.1. Service : Canterbury Road, Kilburn, NW6 
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“ More than half of that money,” he said quietly, “ is th, 
perty of my family. You have the plan—you brought . 
see it. I want it.” 

Before Goott knew what had happened, the sailor leaped 
him like a cat. The pistol dropped from the Grand Duke's h at 
ard he was flung backwards across the bed. Goott lookeq hel; 
lessly through the window and saw his detectives, but for c 
did not know what to do. But he was a quick thinker, 
forward, he jerked the sailor backward. The Grand Duk 
his feet, breathless and pale. 

“Tet’s talk this thing over,’ said Goott. ‘We are busines 
ITEM peers ae 

It was a long time before the Grand Duke could speak 
Brown was all for making a rough house, but in the end they made 
an appointment to meet in Brook Street, and about midnight the 
sailor and the Grand Duke left, the best of friends, with q beater 
cheque for £10,000 and one of the three signed agreements that 
the money should be split three ways. 

Iran across Linsy a year after this; he was in the lounge of 
the Grand Hotel in Paris. I had gone over to bring back a felloy 
who had swindled the Midland Bank. It was only just before | 
left that I heard all this from Mr. Goott, because naturally he was 
sore, and didn’t want everybody to know that he had backed, 
loser. 

“If you say it was me, it was me,” said Linsy, “ but you. 
got to prove it. If you say that the Grand Duke was young Arthy 
Allison—why, you’d better ask him. If you tell me you've heey 
down to the Fairlights and that I lent them the money to buy the 
farm, that doesn’t prove anything either. I can only tell you this 
Sooper, that the cleverer a man is the easier he is to catch, if yoy 
can put a little bit of romance into the catching.” 

A few months later I was introduced to an American gentle. 
man who wanted to know all about Linsy. He pointed to Linsy 
as he crossed the hall. 

“ You see that man ?” he said. “ I will tell you this in confidence, 
that he’s working for the King of Siam, and he’s found a big 
emerald mine ug 


this Man {y 


4 Second 
Reaching 
€ came ty 


HAT there are very many \\ .\ 
motorists who place quality first 
is proved by the tremendous interest 
which is being shown in the Crossley 
Six-cylinder models. First and fore- \(\ 
most the Crossley is a Quality car. 
But that is not all. It is known to the 
motoring world as a car with a very fine 
pecomuanes also. And last, but not 
east, it is exceptional value for money. 


15:7 hp. 209 hp 
models models 
from £495 from £675 


.. Manchest 


CROSSLEY MOTORS LD Wil 


and 20, Conduit St., Lon 


No. 14314, NoveMBER 30, 1928] 


W 


\S 


The Gem of Gifts 


Christmas, the gift season, is a time to exceed expectations. 
A necklace of Técla Pearls is a gift of gems that will surprise 
and thrill the recipient. How delightful for her to recognise 
among her admirers one who understands the art of giving! 


Tecla Pearls Necklaces from £3:3:0. 
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THE TATLER 


Normally he would 
never have the pluck, but, 
pledged as he was to en- 
joyment, he was at the 
moment feeling about as 


HARRY NEW. 
YEAR==cont: : 


he had felt at the Nook. Those rather reserved-looking girls often 
had a lot of hidden fun in them. 

x Good evening,” he said. 

I beg purdon?” replied Benita Dunning, looking at Ambrose 
as if he were some dreadful relic ina museum. But he stuck it 
boldly, jerking his head and assuming that smile of complacent 
jauntiness which has inaugurated so many a conversation on 
piers. 

“Jolly bad luck you’ve had about this,’ he said. “It was 
nothing to do with me you know. Can I do anything about it or 
anything?” 

Miss Dunning screwed rather than turned, and attracted the 
attention of the head waiter. 

“Never mind about the waiter,’ said Ambrose. “I know 
your dinner’s been paid for, but you can sit with me and we’ll have 
a great time. Comeon. Bea sport.” 

The waiter, gesticulating in anticipation, arrived. 

“Bem being insolted,” said Benita Dunning. “Do you let 
people in-here with no respect for leedies? Bung this tick 
out.” 

The head-waiter swung upon Ambrose. ‘‘ Out, plees,’’ he 
cried. ‘For thees affairs absolutely thees is no the place 
altogether.”’ 

“Don’t be an ass,” said Ambrose. “ Listen, will you? ’ 

The band had ceased. Expressions of delighted interest peered 


at Ambrose from every table. A lull stole over the Colossus. The 
head-waiter snapped at an underling. 
“Get Hector,’ he commanded. “Vite, vite. Get Hector 


already. Vite. Get it.” 

Even as he spoke a nineteen-stone commissionaire in the fuil 
dress uniform of the Swedish Marines hove, scenting a job, into 
view. 


: 


Painted Leather Screens 


Showing the correct old-time uniforms 
of any regiment. Most beautiful and 
interesting 


FORTNUMeMASON 


Gift Department 
82° PICGC A DMA Y. 
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Unfortunately Ambrose was the only occupant of the Testa; 
who failed to see Hector's ready entrance. He had Bil. 
Benita Dunning to stammer apologies and remonstrance, Bho 
was taking no chances. On the rare occasion of a disturbance : 
the Colossus intoxication was invariably the cause. To argue 4 
protest. was, he knew, to ask for further trouble. The only og : 
was to remove the patient as expeditiously as possible to th 
cloak-room, 5 : 

Ambrose was startled and very annoyed, Not for a lon tn 
had he lost his temper so completely. Ez route to the cloak. : 
he argued very heatedly with Hector, adding not a little 
delicious thrill of scandal and speculation he left behind him, 

Not ‘even with his hat and coat did he recover his temper 
Hector was compelled to make a thorough job of it, Ambrose 
found himself slithering violently on a wet pavement—for jt Was 
raining now—and seating! himself, amidst some pointed public 
comment, in his proposed wash-pot Piccadilly. 

He picked himself up, soiled and deeply chagrined. Almostiy 
tears, he viewed the wet West End of his disillusionment, He 
dragged himself in the rain to the garage where he had parle 
Walker’s car. Away from the gibing mockery of so-called pleasy 
—back to the restful dignity of home. 

By the last down-train came Alma, still flushed, still trembling 
with anger. Anger with herself, with her own impetuosity, (j 
yes, she had known from the start what Walker wanted with his 
sneaking invitation. And yet she let herself be lured into playing 
at an intrigue—false to herself, false to Ambrose, false even to tle 
unfortunate Walker, whom she had left with a boxed ear to se 
what consolation he might. 

Just after midnight Alma found her little Nook, dark an 
dripping in the mist and drizzle. She embraced its modest porch 
—ideal home with ideal husband: and their virtues she had y 
wantonly denied. Never, never again. 

Willing ears must have greeted her footfall; for the front dox 
flew open to bid her welcome back. Ambrose in his dressing-gowa 
extended arms which quivered with fervent greeting. 

“My darling,’ he cried. “Oh, my darling, come in, Anda 
happy new year!” 
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The Immaculate 


: Perfectly: 
: tatlored : 
in Box: 
; Cloth or : 
: special : 
: quality : 
* Melton. : 
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The Superiative in Xmas Gifts 


Stockists of AUSTER PATENT GAITERS in London— 
ITARRODS JACK JAC 
HARVEY NICHOLS BOURN I 
FORTNUM & MASON WORTH 
DEBENHAM & FREEBODY SELFRIDGES 
FINNIGANS DANIEL NEAL & SONS 
DICKINS & JONES THIERRY 
LONDON SHOE Co. LILLEY & SKINNER 


OBUS 
& HOLLINGS- 


Also at London and Provincial Branches 
of the Dolcis Shoe Company Ltd., and high class Shoe Stores. 


QD lled in a Gash 
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Christmas 
in Scotland 


At Christmas time, as at any other time, Gleneagles 
Hotel is unique. It is the one place in this island 
where you can enjoy the pleasures of both town and 
country, each in its own perfection. 

Christmas at Gleneagles is the crown of the year. 
Golf on ie finest inland courses in the world, galas, 
dancing —- every kind of gaiety and sport. 

Come to Gleneagles this Christmas, the greatest 
Resort Huiel in Britain. 


Then there is Turnberry 


Turnberry Hotel stands on the sunny coast of 
Ayrshire. where the climate is the driest and warmest 
in Scotland. 

Turnberry Hotel has been modernised and greatly 
enlarged, with many new suites, a new ballroom, 
a new swimming bath, and the famous Atlantic 
Restaurant. Christmastide at Turnberry is a season 
of joy and revelry. Golf on the two famous courses, 
dancing, galas, parties —everything to make a 
memorable festival. 


Rooms should be reserved in advance. Special Christmas 
holiday terms of 30/- per day at each Hotel 


GLENEAGLES 


Perthshire 
Ayrshire 
y Arthur Towle, Controller LMS Hotel Services 


e 


xxvii 


THE TATLER 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR 


-HONYWOOD HOTELS 


will be celebrated with all the joys of music and dance, 


LONDON 
MAYFAIR 


The Hotel Washington, Curzon Street, W.1. 


COUNTRY 
BROCKENHURST, NEW FOREST 


wh 


[Starr 


The Balmer Lawn Hotel. 


CHELTENHAM 


eee ee ese 
The Queen’s Hotel. 
SEA 
WEYMOUTH 


The Gloucester Hotel. 
Special terms during the holiday. 
LONDON OFFICE: 14, ALBEMARLE STREET, W.1 


Telephone: Regent 2485. Lady Honywood, Managing Director. 
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PEARLS; OF. PRICE 


—continued. 


possible medical and 
nursing care that might 
bring about his complete 
or partial cure. 

He was as good as his word—or perhaps even better than it. 
When they reached Singapore he had the helpless Katomoto placed 
in first-class care, brought specialists into consultation, and at the 
end of a fortnight was able to tell Katomoto that there was every 
prospect of a cure which would be almost, if not quite, complete 
in anywhere from six to twelve months. He also told the amount 
he had realised on the pearls, and since this was even larger than 
Katomoto had expected, he must have been intensely pleased at the 
double budget of good news. He could not say so, or even look so, 
of course, because he was still quite incapable of moving a muscle 
beyond a very slight twitching of his lips which must have been 
meant for a smile. 

He was equally incapable of doing more than repeat the lip 
twitch when, a few days later, Ah Lung beamingly ushered in 
O Siku San with Katomoto’s sister and her fiancé, and explained 
that knowing where Katomoto’s home was, and sure that he was 
doing what his Honourable Friend would wish, he had cabled an 
agent to purchase the girls’ release from their indentures and the 
shipment of the three to Singapore. 

He then arranged for the immediate marriage of the two couples, 
with the cordial approval of one-and-a-half of them, and the silence, 
which all agreed gave consent, of Katomoto. After the wedding, Ah 
Lung made a little speech to the four, a speech in which, once 
more, business and sentiment were mixed. He had enjoyed intense 
pleasure in being able to bring together these four loving hearts, 
and only grieved that, owing to a recent business venture having 
brought him ina sum large enough to let him retire to China and 
further travel to unknown parts, he would not be able to see them 
again. 

He had completed certain investments which he was sure was 
the soundest way of dealing with Katomoto’s cash. He explained 
the method of investment in the most careful detail, and then, to 
make sure that Katomoto understood it clearly, sat squarely in 
front of him, and looking into his eyes, explained it all again. 
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Having handed over what he thought was a fair sum jy es 
for her loan to Katomoto’s sister, he had invested one Part of 
remainder in an insurance policy on Katomoto’s life, and the of 
part in an annuity to O Siku San. The monthly income from 
annuity was enough for the two to live on very comfortably 
happily. and 

O Siku San was the only one who seemed to have any quest 
to ask on this admirable arrangement. If the annuity money, i 
asked hesitatingly, was to be paid to her while she lived, and ee, 
to be paid when she died, and if the insurance on Katomoto woul 
only be paid when he died—would not Katomoto be left Withony 
anything if she died first ? 

But Ah Lung blandly re-assured her. She was years you, " 
and very healthy, and certainly Katomoto was so devoted her 
that when fully recovered he would give such care, such attention 
such loving thought to her health and welfare, that she must i 
even longer than a normal life. 

At that moment they were all slightly startled by what at fst 
they thought sounded like something between a faint sigh and 4 
groan from Katomoto, but were quickly satisfied that they were 
mistaken. Ah Lung pointed out the faint twitch again Which 
indicated Katomoto’s smile of satisfaction and happiness, 

Then he took his leave, presenting his wedding gifts at th 
last moment. The one to Katomoto and O Siku San was a 
extremely beautiful enamel bowl with an inlaid silver inscriptoy 
round the rim. Ah Lung read it out to them all, and thy 
specially to Katomoto. “A Good Wife is Worth Many 
Pearls of Price.” 

He beamed into the eyes of the helpless Katomoto as he rej 
this out slowly and clearly. Katomoto didn’t beam, because yoy 
see he was quite, quite helpless. ; 
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** Rve’s” Christmas Number. 
he best Art and Authors for a florin—another “ Pearl ¢ 
(modest) Price.” Margaret Kennedy, D. H. Lawrence, Stow 
Jameson, William Gerhardi, Edith Wharton, Warwick Deeping 
Magdalen King-Hall, Rev. H. R. L. Sheppard, Rosita Forbs 
Ethel Mannin, Elizabeth Bowen, etc., etc. 


THE 
“MELTON ” 


Folding 
Card Tables 


with useful trough all 

the way round for 

holding chips, etc. 

For 8 players - 10 gns 

For 7 players - 8 gns 
Carriage free 


FORTNUMeMASON 


Gift Department 
MGi2ee bh. C: Cray sebalcay: 


xxviii 


Brgolea | 


23, ST. JAMES'S STREET, S.W; 


ESTABLISHED 1836, 
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Gentleman's Umbrella, Malacca crook, 
silver or plated gold band .. ae .. 61]- sizes sn on oe a 
Gentleman's Umbrella, Malacca crook, “The Perfect" Umbrella, 
silver or gold band .. oe .» &5/10]/- sizes +. ee oo 4 
Lady's “Stub" Umbrella, Brown Lizard Malacca Cane, silver cap 
handle .. eri BS a a .. 63/- | Malacca Cane, gold cap 
*Stub” Umbrella, Grey Lizard Whalebone Crop, Plaited 
andle .. es . . . .. 68/- silver collar and thong 
Lady's "Stub" Umbrella, Crocodile handle 5'7/+ | Whalebone Crop, Plaite 
(Coloured silks 3/= extra.) silver collar and thon, 


“The Perfect" (Pat.) Seat-Stick, In! 4, 
In two 
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_ THREE GOOD THINGS 


for Christmas 
foreeenseneeneet  Svonnererercccccsfe 


‘SAVORY’ 
GREETING 


Greetings which convey the true Christmas spirit 


‘SAVORY ’ 
CALENDARS 


Patented 


7 


uppleness 
& Freedom 


O-DAY, the primary consideration of the 
woman who understands dress values, is the 
choice of therightfoundation garments. Thesvelte 
lines of day clothes, the elegance of Fashion's 
picturesque evening toilettes, command such 
exper! corsetting as is expressed by the Roussel- 
Long- Belt. 

Accoriing perfectly balanced support, it is con- 
structed to suit the requirements of individual 
figures, and achieves an excellence of line which 
has won for it the unqualified praise of fashion- 
able women. 

Woven in one piece from special elastic, the 
Rousse! Long-Belt is light, flexible and undetect- 
able under the filmiest 3own. It is suitable 
for slim, medium and full figures. 

View the latest fashionable creations at our London 
Salons, or write for descriptive illustrated Brochure. 


ON SALE ONLY AT 


J.Roussel 


177,Regent Street Wi 
&° Thurloe PI. 32202) 


Calendars at every price to suit every taste. Subjects grave or gay by many well- 
known Artists. Hand Colouring a prominent feature. 


‘SAVORY’ 
LEATHERCRAFT 


Ladies’ Hand Bags, 
Shopping Bags, 


and a hundred 


and one other 


Telephone - Gerrard 4071 Pochettes, useful and 

AMSTERDAM B Purses, ttrac- 

14, Leidschestraat PARIS Lat Rac Newve Hussifs = = 

HAGUE z x e 

Blt Neurdcuias 83, Bd Malesherbes aoa NE: Blotters: ree 
WHEN ORDERING BY POST please enclose Bridge Sets, 


ferming ad- 
mirable Christ- 
mas Presents. 


measurements of bust, waist and hips (stripped), 
also state your total height in inches, Made 
in all colours, 

Price: In thread and silk, £5. 5. 0; in pure 
silk, £9. 9. 0; abroad 2s, 6d. extra. 


Ready made models or made to order in 
eight days, 


Come and see also the famous Roussel 
Elastic Belts and Brassieres. 


4 ay Stationery Sets, 


Cigarette Boxes, 


A solution to the Christmas Present Problem 
When on pour Christmas shopping Expeditions do not fail to ask for 
‘Savory’ productions. Obtainable at all bigb=class Stores 


Made by E.W. Savory Lid., Bristol. 
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THIS YEAR- 
hive .a twan and 
Give Plcaswte 


Inevitably the choice of a 
“ Swan ” sets at rest all doubt 
as to the suitability of a 
gift. There is a pleasing 
range of models to suit 
every taste, and the delight- 
ful coloured ‘‘Swans” either 
singly, or with a ‘Fyne 
Poynt” Pencil, as a gift set, 
make a charming present for 
either a lady or gentleman. 


S < 
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OF STATIONERS 
& JEWELLERS 
Self-filling ‘‘ Swans '’ from 15- 
(Black or Mottled) 
In artistic colours from 17/6 
Other ‘‘ Swans "' from 10/6 


Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


MABIE, TODD & CO., LTD., Swan House, 133 & 
135, Oxford Street, London, W.1. Branches: 79, High 
Holborn, W.C.1; 114, Cheapside, E.C.2; 95, Regent 
Street, W.1; and 3, Exchange Street, Manchester. 


YOUNGS 


Ne 


There is a ‘Fyne Poynt"’ Pencil to 
match every “ Swan'' Pen, 


\ DEW ({ 


“The real—the original— 
“MOUNTAIN DEW”? isone 
of YOUNG’S Famous 
Whiskies. For over 130 years 
the name of ‘‘ YOUNG’S”’ 
has been associated with the 
finest Whiskies Scotland fro- 
duces and ‘‘YOUNG’S”’ 
“MOUNTAIN DEW” 
worthily represents the spirit 
and ideals of its producers. 
When asking for Whisky 
emphasise ‘‘ YOUNG'S.” 


EDWARD YOUNG&C°- L7?. 
Glasgow. _ Liverpool. London. 


Glenugie Distillery, Peterhead, 
Aberdeenshire. 


Gifts 


If you want to gain a man’s whole-hearted 
gratitude give him a Wilkinson Safety 
Razor this Christmas. 


Hollow- ground, hand-forged, from the 
famous Wilkinson steel. Just like the 
barber’s razor. But safe. Stropped in 
the same way, too! 


Standard Set No.121 + + A2/- 


Complete with Seven full Hollow Ground 
Blades and improved Honing and 
Stropping Machine in Handsome polished 
Oak Case. , 
Sets as above with three and one Blades, 
27/6 and 21]- respectively. 

Also Travelling Sets with improved 
Honing and Stropping Machine, Badger 
Shaving Brush, three Blades, 37/6. 
With one Blade, 30]- 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


ILKINSOW 


SAFETY RAZOR 


gg ————_—_—_—_—_—_— 
5 2 5 Xe) 
DEW, | Quality Serst Since (797 ones | 
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(i) 
The Wilkinson Sword Co., 53 __Pall Mall, SW 
Factory: Acton, 1" 


Gun, Sword & Razor Manufacturers. 
Managing Director : E. H. RANDOLPH. 
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BRIDGE COATS 


AS ACCEPTABLE GIFTS 


BRIDGE COAT in 
soft Chiffon Velvet, 
lined throughout 
Crépe-de-Chine. In 
black and many 
colours, 


PRICE 69/6 


Outsizes 4/- extra. 


BRIDGE COAT for 
day or evening wear 
in Velvet Embossed 
Georgette, in a variety 
of beautiful colourings. 
Lined Crépe-de-Chine. 


PRICE 5+ Gns. 


ATTRACTIVE LOUNGE 
COAT in rich quality Chiffon 
Velvet. Cut on long slim 
lines and lined throughout 
Crépe-de-Chine, finished fur 
collar. In black and a 
variety of new colours. 


price 84 / - 


Outsizes 5/- extra. 


WELL-CUT HOUSE 
COAT in rich Chiffon 
Velveteen. Trimmed 
Crépe -de-Chine to 
match. In black, 
brown, wine. 


PRICE 29 / 6 


Outsizes 4/- extra, 


NEW BRIDGE TUNIC 
made in a variety of beauti- 
ful multi-colours, in Velvet 
Embossed Georgette, with 
long black silk fringe. Bodice 
lined Jap with vest of black 
georgette. 


PRICE 63 Gns. 


MARSHALL & SNELGROVE 


Debenhams Lid, 


VERE STREET & OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 
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Xmas Gifts at Vickery’ 


———— ~—- Te 


in endless variety. 


+ CVICKERY 
Fine Diamond High Grade Wrist Watches. 
Special Value. 

No: le os ee ae ween 249 0000, Sea a ae Bee. 
Nos s2s iat aot tee raent re feos) 10) = : ye. ; aa JC VICKERY, 

; z Smart Sleeve Links. 

No. 1. Gold and Enamel Fox Head £3 19 5 
No. 2. Gold and Enamel ... --. S£31QG 
No. 3. Gold and Enamel ... ... Smee 


Vickery’s 
Leather 
Covered Unbreakab'e SPORTS WATCH 
with Leather Guard. Most reliable and 
useful for all occasions ... only £3 3 O 


Lovely Shagreen and Silver Mounted 
Powder Jars. 


Alin. £3 3 0 Sin. £312 6 
5lin. £4 4 0 


MATERNITY 


FROCKS—DAINTY 
EVENING WEAR 


Wonderful Value. 


B By Yppointment 
Si Nenirith ete, toFT: Exes 
Jeweller rHIN the Queer 
Shivsmith to HRI the ince ff! NGles. 


145 & 147 
REGENT ST. 
LONDON, 


Engine Turned Sterling Silver Toilet Set 
of 6 pieces, in case ... only £7 17 6 


Discriminating 
Christmas Presen ts 


Reproduction 
Queen Anne 


Walnut and Gil MONG the new Maternity Frocks 
RE os & at Treasure Cot there are maj 
9 {ts Iams, high, delightful evening models. They are mate 


lft. 4 ins. wide. 
Price £8.10.0 


in graceful designs with a special adjustmet 
which the wearer can expand as requiftd 


MODEL No. 1294. 


Charming Evening Frock for Maternity, in good ic 
gcorgelte mounted on a georgetle underslip, which is {rime 
in front with gold or silver metal lace. Made in 
Wedgwood, felony Nil, Pervenche, Delphinium, re 
Black and other colours. 


PRICE 5% GNS. 


IF YOU ARE UNABLE TO CALL, write for Cate 
logue “M.1.”, which illustrates all our charming 
new Maternity Models and other Maternity wear 


“Famille Rose” 
figure fitted for 
electric light with 
shade complete, 


2ft. 2ins, high. 
Price £10.0.0 


Chinese Bowl 
with Green and 
Black Decora- 
tion, 

Price £4.4.0 


INVALUABLE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES ; 
Sent free on request in plain envelopes 


: M.1. Maternity Wear (Frocks, Coats, Belts el 
: A.1. Everything for the Event (Cots, Baths, ; 
: B 


Set of four Wal- 
nut Coffee Tables. 
Price £18.10.0 


as atets Accouchement_ Requisites), Be: 

1 (now combined). Everything Le 

Beer from 3 months to 3 years hi t 

: igh chs Chairs, Play-Pens, Children’s Clothes ; 
: at: : 
: D1. Eyersthing for Children from 3 to abot: 


: Read's Baby ‘Catisens (Pram Rugs, etc.)- 
: 1. Chilprufe for Children. 


Walnut Gate-leg 
Table —exact 
reproduction _of 
original in 
Holyrood Palace, 
21 ins. by 28% ins. 
by 27 ins, high. 


Price £9.18.6 


GILL & REIGATE, Ltd. 


Furnishers & Decorators to H.M. fe King, 
73-77, Oxford St., & 7, Soho Square, 
London, W. 1. 


Agents for Harringtons Squares. 


Treasure CotG@l4 


Specialists in Everything for Mother and Baby. Telephone: Regent 301 f 


(Dept. U.Z.42), 103, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, Wal 


Showrooms Ist & gr Floors (Lift), NEARLY opposite Bourne & Hollingsworth 
LADY ASSISTANTS ONLY. (Fis 
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ELIABLE FURS 


FOR XMAS GIFTS 


ing the raw fur skin sales high-grade furs advanced considerably in price owin 
Deetag the output of raw skins and securing direct consignments, we have acc 
Pe cnaple fur coats and ties of exceptional value. Intending purch 
Fesicion, as in view of the workmanship, finish and style our pri 


g to a world shortage of the finest pelts. By carefully 
umulated a stock which enables us to offer our customers 
asers are strongly advised to inspect our stock before making a final 
ces will compare most favourably with those obtaining elsewhere. 


at ak a a aoa te ae nee eee 


ru" 


Sent 
O11 
approval. 


Catalogue 
Post 
Free. 


A BEAUTIFUL MODEL FUR COAT designed by our own A DELIGHTFUL RUSSIAN ERMINE A_ FINE QUALITY NATURAL NUTRIA FUR 
artist and worked from fine quality Persian Broadtail skins, with © /UR CAPE worked from clear white skins COAT, specially designed for the slim figure and 
Collar, fronts and cuffs of shaded Russian Sable; lined rich nut with a new collar of natural Blue Fox; 


: a x : yorked on most becoming lines; lined rich crepe- 
ee sere alll conor PRICE OD Gans, on HOY cmbieered OS Cn decchine to tons PRICES from &Q Gns 
. Ww si rom 
In fine quality Natural Russian Foal trimmed Beige dyed Squirrel. PRICE ns. : 
In Moleskin tri d Bei From ae ate ie Molen and Fox. Pee Sue In Persian Lamb and Squirrel. From 69 Gns. 
‘ rimm , irrel. 0 i atural Mink. - : i 
In Nutria trimmed Browe Kaos roan 98 Gust In Sable dyed Kolinski. From 295 Gns._ In Natural Grey Russian Squirrel. From 89 Gns. 


EBENHAM & FREEBODY 


Debenhams Ltd. 


WIGMORE STREET & WELBECK STREET, LONDON, W.1 


A a2 
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NEW 
GRAMOPHONE 
SALON 


Complete Range of 
“HIS MASTER’S VOICE” 
& 

- COLUMBIA 


Instruments 


Every Record 
Many New Audition 
Rooms 


Prompt Service 


ii ese. : 
oo) oo hie: 


a at 


=e a * 


Wik 


Rf 


SCE be ta, 
x << 3 am 
ee es 


New waistcoat 
shape Overblouse 
made in a tasteful 
arrangement of plain 
ground and neat pin 
striping. In various 
colours. 


aan ee res 


2 PN Se ahs 
a Mts Ree’ ST: eb taen Se i ce acanen 
< as Sree tas Arp 3%, 


The FINEST MUSICAL ESTABLISHMEN} 


MIDLANDS 
PARK ROW, LEEDS 


12, 


ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN tr. 


NEW MODEL 


Celes registered 
name is on every 
garment—a 
guarantee that it 
is a genuine 


Celes Model. 


Obtainable at the 
Leading Houses, 


PURE SILK 


SRE Su 


ox Oe et 
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in the 


PIANOS 
by all the 
BEST MAKERS 


MINIATURE & BApy 
GRANDS 
a Speciality 
fitted with the new 
Patent 
Three-Compartment 


*Top Lid. 


LONDON, £3: 
Also at 
SCARBOROUGH 
DONCASTER 


DARLINGTON 
MIDDLESBROUGH 


Xmas Hampers 
and Boxes 


Picture the joy of a recipient of! 

Xmas Hamper or Box from Kidd’! 

Packed full of the good things of tlt 

Festive Season: Scotch Shortbread, 

Cakes, Sweets, Plum Pudding, ¢tt 

Quality and value the best—thanks 
our large trade, 


7/3 13/6 
18/6 24/- 


Post Free in United Kingdom. 


Larger Boxes to order. 


Beautifully Illustrated Price List of olt 
Kidd Productions free for the askins 


ndrew G. Kit 


LIMITED 


Dept. X. 
Lytton Bakery; Dundlts 


SCOTLAND 
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Frank Davis 
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wee: When you send this message to HER, 
let it be accompanied by the gift 
every woman desires—a necklet of 
lustrous Ciro Pearls. By this choice 
you convey a nice sense of the 
appropriate. Ciro Pearls are en- 
dowed with all the charm of real 
Orientals—they represent perfection 
in pearl reproduction. 


OUR _ UNIQUE OFFER 


WEAR A NECKLET OF CIRO PEARLS ® 
AND COMPARE WITH REAL AT 
YOUR LEISURE 
Upon receipt of One Guinea we | 


will send you a necklet of CIRO 

PEARLS, 16 inches long, with gold Obtainable exclusively from 

clasp, in case complete. Wear them CIRO PEARLS LTD. 

for a fortnight and compare with 178 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 
real pearls. If you are not satisfied 48 Oty Bonp STREET w. 120 CHEAPSIDE E.C. 


we will refund your money in full. MANCHESTER 14 ST. ANNS SQUARE LIVERPOOL 25 CHURCH STREET 


BIRMINGHAM 121 NEW ST. GLASGOW 95 BUCHANAN ST. EDINBURGH (Jenners) 
BRISTOL (J. F. Taylor Ltd.) DUBLIN (Switzers) 


ILL = 
USTRATED CATALOGUES No. 8 OF CIRO PEARLS AND CIRO JEWELLERY, POST FREE, INTEREST ALL LOVERS OF THE BEAUTIFUL 


e 
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AKITA PEARLS : 
PARISIAN DIAMOND JEWELLERY 


PRESENTS 


MOUNTED IN GOLD 


AND PLATINISED SILVER 


Bow Brooch, Diamond and Coloured 
383 5) (0) Sh PR. Bow Brooch, 17/6 
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Diamond and 
Emerald Ring, 
G4 4 


A 


_/ JERUSALEM 
POTTERY 


040 GEEED 060 CRED + GED coe GED oss 


* 
\ 


Hy 
ys 


cenit Pre Te Ye ee Te ooh ih oh a ea ce dl 309 


Hand-made and hand-painted in Jerusalem. The designs are 
similar to those of the old Persian decorations and are carried 
out in rich blues, greens, and reds. A large selection of vases. 
bowls, plates, ash trays, etc., are in stock, of various shapes and 
designs, and ranging in price from 1/6 to £2. There are no two 
pieces exactly alike. Ideal for gifts. 


Full particulars illustrated in colour sent free on a, plication. Orders over 
£ carriage paid in the United Kingdom. 


SOANE &SMITH I? 


ly £istablished JOO years 
27, BROMPTON RD, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 


: LONDON. 8. W. 3. 


—" 


Diamond and Pearl 
Earrings, £115 0 


Pearl only, 
£1 1, O per pair 


Pearl Drop Earrings, 
£1 15 O per pair 


y 


( 


a 
Pe GG HII MEH GHGS DG GP 


SE Ctr een ri ee ee 


Diamond and 
Pearl 
Drop Earrings, 
£2 10 O pair 


Diamond and Star 
Drop Earrings, 
£1 15 0 pair 


226 GREEED 6 00 ERED 0 0 6 GEE 6 0.0 GEED 900 GEEED 000 GEEED 00 GED 00: CEEEED 000 GHEE oss GED 
5 9 emma 0 0 0 CEE 00 GEE C0 0 ED 00 s GEE 0 « Gam tw EEO 6» Gm» 0s Gm © + 0 GE os D+ 


gut > 9 e, O99: 99:0 99:9-0:9:9-9 9-9. v0: 9:0.9:9:9 PRIME eG 


> 


Diamond and 
Emerald Ring, - S : 
soph (0) “AKITA Necklet Diamond and Emerald 
12/6 z Ring, fel iesd 2 () 


Diamond and Coloured Bar Brooch, Pearl Stud, 
0 17/6 


AKITA PEARLS’ FEAR 
NO COMPARISON 


DEAN’S LARGE BOOKS 


—LITTLE PEOPLE— 


Dean's 2/- Play Hour Series. | S/- Animals’ Butt 


Price alone Marks the Difference 
Upon receipt of 12/6 we will send you a 


: d [ Size 8X11 ins. Size 84X11 i, 
24-inch Necklet with gold clasp as tllus- A well-known series of delightful books, A book to please the heart of a 4 
trated. Compare it with any other necklet, beautifully illustrated in colour and black. girl or boy. Fascinating pictures | 
and oy ok are not satisfied, you may return High Jinks. | By Rail and Road animals, with charming tales i 
itand your money will be refunded in full. Te verse. There are 18) ocr is aiinci™ 
» a4 Yoke Hives All Pets. By Sea and Air. plates and every page of text isalit 


Of Parisian Diamond Jewellery little need be 
said, for having been in constant demand for 
over 50 years, its pre-eminence is obviously 
established. You are cordially invited to 
inspect the latest Novelties in Jewellery from 
Paris or send for illustrated Catalogue. 


The Everyday Book. illustrated. 

Big and Little Pets. Playmates. e Mort 
3/6 On the 

‘ ise 84X11 it 

3/6 Playtime Pets. Sie 


ontd 
i ; A splendid book for boys "cis 
EU INE Cs AiREninCent coloured plates PY 4, Ch 


is fine Book: of animale full of those depicting the a engin io 
2 stories and pictures that most appeal to planes, etc., wit elig di 
; THE PARISIAN DIAMOND Co., LTD., Diamond and the present-day youngster. Delightfully by G. G. Jackson. Strongly bau i 
Pearl Scart 37 & 38 Burlington Arcade, W. 1. Pearl Earrings illustrated. board cover, varnished, cloth 


‘ (Burlington Gard End) i 
Pin, 17/6 mar Gee ae mn £2 10 O pair 


, 29 King § 
DEAN & SON, Ltd. G6vent Garden - Londo 
Uf 
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THE IDEAL 
CHRISTMAS GIFT ! 


A GIFT that preserves its freshness beyond the 
season of merry-making and gives happiness and 
enjoyment to everyone all the year round, is the 


PATHESCOPE 
HOME CINEMA 


This wonderful little machine brings all 
the thrills and fascination of the “ Movies” 
to your own fireside. It is set up in a few 
moments, is extremely simple to work, 
shows beautifully clear, brilliant pictures 
of good size, and is perfectly safe, as ail 
Pathescope Films are Non-Intlammable. 


There are over 2,000 Films on a variety of subjects 

in the Pathéscope Library, including many Dramas 

and Comedies starring favourites such as Dolly 
Davis, Charlie Chaplin, Harold Lloyd and others. 


Se 


SN The Pathéscope Projector 

fe aN from £6.0.0 
\ Pathéscope Safety Films 

) from 3/6 each. 


Ask your dealer 
Sor particulars or 
write us for leaf- 
let and catalogue. 


} | - 
THe cS \ om \ fl éf 
PA sgeg 


PATHESCOPE LTD., 5, LISLE STREET, LONDON, w.c.2 


g 
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CLIMBING TRACTOR. 


The most wonderful mechanical toy ever 
made. This perfect miniature tractor will 
travel up inclines, climb walls, cross ditches 
—in fact. surmount any obstacle on which 
its rubber treads can grip. A toy—but 
a toy that will fascinate 

grown-ups as much as 


ycungsters. Price 15/- 


NURSERY GRAMOPHONE. 


Size 7% ins. square, Made entirely of metal, enam- 
elled in bright colours, and artistically 
pert ia with bawertul motor, 

ays 7-in. or 10-in, records. 19/11 


Price 


** BUSTER.” 


The latest and most cud- ‘“‘ PIERRE”—THE COMIC WAGONER. 


dlesome of toy dogs. Made 
of the softest fawn and 


black fur plush, Height 


7 
ee Price 4] 11 
Larger sizes. Prices 8/11 
and 


Watch the lifelike movements of Pierre and his horse as 
you pull the wagon along the floor, A really clever toy 
made of wood enamelled in bright colours. 

Length 22 ins. Price 12/6 


We supply Enter- 
tainers for Children's 
Parties, including 
Conjurers, Musical 
Clowns, Punch and 
Judy, Marionettes, 
Ventriloquists, Dance 
Bands, etc. Estimates 
tree on request from 
Hamleys Entertain- 
ment Agency. 


“CHINKEE.” 


The new Chinese 
Doll, dressed in 
bright coloured satin. 
Height 83 ins, 


Price 5/11 
Height 154 ins, 
Price 15/6 


MODEL ELECTRIC LAUNCH 
“ ENCHANTRESS,"” 


Length 24 ins. Beam 44 ins. Designed on the lines of 
a model racing launch, and built from selected timber, 
the result being a very light yet strong hull. Very low 
consumption of current—an ordinary 6d. dry battery 
giving from 33 to 4hours’ run, There are no accumulators 
to charge—simply slip in a new dry battery when one is 
run down, 


ENCHANTRESS 


Hull painted green under and white above waterline. Ventilator, adjustable 27/6 


rudder, two-bladed propeller, and starting switch. Price, with one battery, 


“| 
* HAMLEY: BROS: LTD.:-.. 
Mail Order Department (T): 


200/202, Regent Street, London, W.1 


86/7, High Holborn, W.C.1 23, George Street, Croydon. 
512/4, Oxford Street, W.1 62/4, Seaside Road, Eastbourne. 
Oxford Circus Tube Station (Booking Hall). 


h 
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S. NEDWED 


22, SLOANE STREET, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 
LONDON, S.W.1 


‘Phone : 
SLOANE 4101. 


Specialists 
in 
Classical 
Tailor- 


mades. 


Best Hand Framed— 
Medium weight. Double fol 
(as illustrated) ... 21): 
Light weight. Single fold 
12/6 


Machine made— 
Heavy weight .. 18/6 


Medium weight ... 11/, 8/6 


A single Scarf made 
order in any colours it 


either Siik or Wool 


an Lillie 


UNCREASABLE WEAVE SILK TIES 7/6 
Reppe Silk Ties 5/6 32 in. Silk Squares 21/- 
Hand Framed Sweaters 38/6 Light weight 28/6 
Hand Embroidered Badges a Speciality. 


SILK SCARVES. 


Hand Loom Reppe (as illustrated) 28/6 
Hand Woven, white, with barred ends only, 

washable fast colours ... 33/6, 2'7/6 
Fine Knit... oe .. 42]/-, 34/6 
Crochet Knit, Spun Silk ... .. 32/6 
Art Silkk ... . 17/6 


” ” 


Full Price List on Application. 


e 39, Panton St., 

“—M: ewin H aymarket 
S.w.1 

ONLY ADDRESS. 


ESTABLISHED 1898, 
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Style 818 

A new boneless 
corsette by De 
Bevoise. eens 
ng entirely new 
‘hao afford just 
the right amount of 
control, yet allow 
essential ease and 
freedom of move- 
ment 


Style 816 

A new combination 
garment by De Bevoise. 
Comfort 1s assured by 
the soft brassiere top 
of silk tricot, and sup- 
port is provided by 
deftly placed elastic 
panels over hips 


Style 12487 
A long brassiére modelled by De 
Bevoise. Beautifully made of bro- 
cade, diagonally placed darts hold 
the bust in its natural position and 
add poise and beauty to the figure 


rr 


4 
a 


D: 
> 


HE 
WILLO 


D§ BEVOISE designers have viewed dress styles at the sources of fashion both 
here and abroad, and there is no longer any question as to the coming success 
of boneless foundation garments. 


Our absolute confidence in the boneless corsette has impelled us to bring out a 
wonderful new selection of boneless garments—the Willoway Series. 

The boneless foundation garment must be designed with unusual skill: scientifically 
—artfully. Only the knowledge and experience, the painstaking workmanship and 
style sense of De Bevoise could have produced those garments. There is a model 
for every type of figure, assuring perfect control with flexibility. 

The Willoway Series is a significant development in the field of foundation garments. 
For those who require more figure support, we have a wide variety of boned 
garments. Beautifully made in styles suitable for every type of figure. 


Obtainable from all Leading Stores. If any difficulty please 2vrite to :— 


DISTRIBUTING CORPORATION (London), LTD., 
MOIRIE Yo. HOUSE: — 314 REGENT SHlaReE Bel. Wal 


(Wholesale only) 


hy o 
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Cigar Cutter (J 63/41). 


15-ct. Gold. P 
, ise Men's Wrist Watches (W 11827}. High grade 
Solid Gold Cigarette Case (J 56/43), 5}x34 in, £32 10 0 lever movement. Suede strap, Gold buckle. 
Solid Gold Cigarette Case (J 50/65), 44x3} in, 24 0 O 9-ct. Gold, £8 0 0 18-ct. Gold, £10 15 0 


Solid Gold Cigarette Case (J 56/49), 3} x3} in. 22 0 0 


Harrods Ltd. — Jewellery — 
London S.W.1 Ground Floor 


sot 


HM. fy 
L_ 


Olde English 


NEWEST ‘PERFUMES 


Penknife (J 280/61), 


heffield Stool 
Blades. Ring open- 
ing to avoid break. 
ing nails. £3 150 


Marmalade 


CUIR DE RUSSIE 


ef ° (RUSSIA LEATHER PERFUME) 
‘The. fiictocrat FREESIA 
Breakfast Table HONEYSUCKLE 
FLORIS STEPHANOTIS 


SSS pu 


Chivers’ Olde English is a Marmalade of dis- | 


tinction. It is made of the choicest Seville oranges 
and refined sugar only, by a special process 
which preserves to the full the valuable tonic 
properties and appetising flavour of the fruit. 


Chivers’ Mincemeat 


Made from selected ingredients in accordance 
with a famous recipe, it keeps up the old 


3! 
tradition of home-made perfection. 


2, 
7 


Chivers’ Plum Puddings 


An English delicacy that is worthy of the spirit 


ae aes AEN ie TES GNSS NER 


of English Christmas. Everything about it is of xk 
the highest quality. Maconcchie’s make it Every Grocer sells it 
CHIVERS & SONS, LTD., The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. Yi 
WQS OD SES 


Chivers’ : 


PAN YAN 
PICKLE 


The best Christmas Box 
to give your larder ! 


SS 
——SS———————————————— 
——— 
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FURS 


“ADRIAN.” 
Charming Two-skin Tie in 
fine Natural Stone Marten, 
made from full-furred perfectly 
matched skins, trimmed head, 
tails and paws. 


103, 124 & 142 Gns. 


“BELMONT.” 
Fine Dark Natural Skunk Scarf, 
about 76 inches long and two 
strands wide, composed of very 
silky winter skins with soft 
pelts and lined rich Crépe to 
tone. Very exceptional value. 


53, 64 & 73 Gns. 


“PAULA.” 
Delightful Scarf in Choice 
Marten Blended Opossum, about 
96 inches long. Finest quality 
skins scarcely distinguishable 
from Real Marten. Lined 
gathered Crépe to tone. 


7i & 83 Gns. 
In finest blended Baum Marten. 


Price 79 Gns. 


GLOVES 


G 706 

Ladies’ seamless lined super 
quality Lambskin, Mocha finish, 
with smart strap and dome 
fastener at wrist, and cuff of 
first choice sheared Coney to 
tone. Available in’ Beaver, 
Sahara, Tan, or Grey. 


12/9 


G 708 
Ladies’ Fur Motor Gauntlets, 
as sketch, in fine quality Slate 
or Beaver Sheared Coney, with 
cosy seamless lining, and 
Gauntlet lined Lambskin. 


29/6 


Similar Glove, lined throughout 


Real Fur. 
42/- 


G7ll 
Ladies’ extra quality washable 
Chevrette Suéde Gloves, in the 
newest style, with strap and 
bow at wrist. Cuffs and strap 
bound contrasting shade. In 
Pastel, Beige or Grey. 


14/9 


Hlustratea 


atalogues Freperick GorriNce Ltp 
ave available 
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LEARERIAGG 


A Cosy 
Xmas Gift 


direct from 
Scotland 


. THE TATLER 


Expressed by a 
“ Tyye-to- Nature” Coiffure 


The undefinable and unrivalled effect produced 
by the skill of the Stewart expert posticheurs 
gives to our transformations, toupets, etc., that 
®trye-to-nature’’ touch which is so desirable. 


This achievement has been reached by years of 
perfecting our productions and because we hold 


the largest stocks of hair in the country. NS 
ie 
ie 
Se 
Ns 
NS 
Ns 
Se 
ie 
ie 
‘s 


e Ideal 

“ Hug ” 
Cloak for 
light weight 
and comfort 
Made from 
pure wool 
eecy tweed 
in a variety 
of chec k 
effects at 
the moder- 
ate price of 


73/6 
Rugs to maich, 
33/6 


The Harris Tweed {i 
Trading Co. (Edine Ltd. 
42 George St., Edinburgh 


We specialise in grey and white hair postiche. 
Ask for Catalogue 


The detachable wavelet illustrated 
below is most useful for evening 
wear. 


Prices 2 and 3 Gns, 


Transformations from 12 Gns. 


The new classical curls illustrated are very 
becoming and attractive. 


Prices 2 and 3 Gns. 


Transformations from, 12 Gns. 


The Pinnacle of Perfection in Permanent 
Waving has been reached by the Stewart 
Steam Method, which is guaranteed to give 
satisfactory results. 


TEWART 


The Leading Hair Specialist 
Posticheur and Permanent Waver, 


80 NEW BOND STREET 


*Phone: Mayfair 0724 


225 REGENT STREET 


*Phone: Mayfair 5761 
LONDON W.1 


Scottish Branches : 
78 Buchanan Street, Glasgow, C.1 
82 Union Street, Glasgow, C.1 
122 Princes Street, Edinburgh 
12 Reform Street Dundee 


WHY GO ON PAYING 
SUCH HIGH PRICES 


when we guaranie jf 
you absolute satislac } 
tion, or refund yout 
cash, for High-grait 
Riding Clothes att 
following lowcharge! 


Pe se BREECHES 21]: 
fe : s OTHER QUALITIES 
25 /-, 30/5 55/-A0l-t0 6 


f- JACKETS 


Send. forPatternsand ie 
sure Chart. Satisacie 
guaranteed fromso i! 
mca sire or cask refute 


BEDFORD RIDIN: 
BREECHES (0. 


Gent's Riding Clothes sa 
2 i Dept.T.X.19 New Quebec 
at the same low PICS Marble Arch, LONDONT 


VEG a||| SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


YOU WILL CONSULT HELEN LAWRENCE 

; She will give you her personal advice (in interview or by aD e 

INSIST ON i letter), and demonstrate her method that has met with such EALTH 
r ‘ remarkable success. At the first treatment all hairs are MONEY WON'T BUY H 

e < — removed and a permanent cure begun. The treatment isharm- E WATE 


less to the most sensitive skin, and is pleasant in its simplicity. 
NOT A DEPILATORY. NOT ELECTROLYSIS. 


HELEN LAWRENCE : vou. cawnor cate, | 


: with eomplete instructions 


31 EARL’S COURT RD., W.8 E and confidential advice- 12/6 : 


(Kensington High St.) : meee See Reet: oe eee 
‘Phone: Kelvin 8565. : A EASE Meh 
eghe ips : Kensington - - 10/6 
5, SATURDAYS 10-1. : Consulfations free. : 
_Face Treatment. : SAMPLE TREATMENT to demon~ : rita] 
Chiropody. ‘Manicure. :. 5‘rate efficiency, 2/- Post Free. The standard of perfect walet © il 
Shieces ree meaaeemT seule ieecstaaSteaees necessity in every home. Area © 


against water impurities 


WRITE FOR BookteT 
Kingsway: Londo 


Sardinia House. 
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DA 


13 Lower 


(Near 


"Phone 
‘Grams 


(No catalogue 
issued, 


MAISON 


VIES 


Grosvenor Place 


LONDON, S.W.I. 


Victoria Station. ) 
- « VICTORIA 4790, 


“ Outsizes, Sowest, London,” 


2.2.2.2. 5.0 
aS ee Se 


Me teat definite Charm 
tat only Qua lity can fve. 


Camera Siudy of Miss Mercia Swinburne by Dorothy Wilding. 


Certainty of Smooth Hair Always 


Manufactured by 
AnsoraPerfumeryCo., 
Ltd., London, N.W.6. 


Anzora stands no nonsense. Rnb 
a little into your hair—ithen part 
it where you wish, or brush it 
straight hac’. You will have no 
more trouble forthe rest of the day. 
Buy a bottle of Anzora to-day—and 
USE it. 


ANZORA CREAM for ¢reasy scalps 
a'd ANZORA V OLA for dry 
scalps are sold in 1/6 and 2/6 (double 
quantity) bottles by Chemists, Hair- 
dressers and Stores. 


Firmly refuse all substitutes. 


NO MORE ERRORS 


Don’t add mentally with risk 
of error and strain. Get this 
wonderful little 


TAPPIT POCKET 
ADDING MACHINE 


Adds money or figures rapidly 
and accurately. Delightfully 
compact, fits waistcoat pocket 


Smaller than or bag. 
$59 uae, Indispensable to BRIDGE 
FLAYER, Manager, Secretary, 
Accountant, Cashier, Housekeeper, etc. 


1 5] Post ToaddEnglish,Metric, or IndianMoney. 
~ Free State for what money required. 


Presentation Pocket Leather Case, 4/- extra. 
Write for List No. 29 of many other unique presents. 
TAYLOR’S TYPEWRITER CO., LTD. 


74, Chancery Lane (Holborn End), W.C.2. 
mums Phone: Holborn 3793, ——— 
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TIME 
GE MAGES 


c- 


know the magnitude of Gamage’s Christmas Bazaar 
this Year’s Expositionwill come as a thrill and a surprise 


Scores of spacious Departments are literally ablaze With 
the most wonderful array of Seasonable Gifts for al] ages 
ever assembled under one roof. All are arranged for easy 
choice, priced for easy purchase. 


q For those who live too far afield to shop in pers) 


we urge them to send for the magnificent Christmg 
Catalogue this year— 


BIGGER & BETTER THAN EVER 


Its 200 pages teem with appropriate gifts for all, beautifully 
illustrated in Colour and Photogravure. Early application js 
essential, or 'Phone Holborn 8484. 


Bring the Children to the 
GREAT TOY FAIR 


Pa eos Site titier ee: Gamage’s Supremacy as the Toy Shop of the World is unassailable, by 
: ; this year all previous records are eclipsed. Toys, Toys, Toys, aj 
GAMAGS° LS FOLBORRI cEeGe i still. more TToys—Soft, Cuddly, Talking, Walking, Electrical, “ Huma’ 


and Magical. Father Christmas with his Elephants has arrived. 


q Even to the hundreds of thousands of STOWN-Ups Who 


HOLBORN, LONDON, 


E.C.! 


TAN 
AW 


‘Bermaline'’ is the 


ideal bread for every 
meal, enjoyed by 


young and old. It is 
delicious to eat and 


full of nourishment. 


Eat ‘‘ Bermaline’’ and 
banish indigestion. 


: sy e. 9- 
ermaline 
The Ideal Wheaten Malt Bread 


Baked by all high-class bakers. For name of your 
nearest ‘‘Bermaline’’ Baker write: Montgomerie 
& Co. Lid., ‘‘ Bermaline’’ Factory, Ibrox Glasgow, 


GUNTER & CO, LTD: 


BERKELEY SQUARE, 
NEW BOND STREET — — __ SLOANE STREEE 
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A very delightful selection of dainty and useful feminine 
gifts are again available at the Salons of Phyllis Earle from 
which you are cordially invited to choose in person, or 


requisition by post. 
VERY man who has worn “LUVISCA” 
SHIRTS, PYJAMAS and SOFT COLLARS 
will welcome them for their cut, style, service, 
comfort and durability. There is a large 
range of refined patterns from which to choose. 
[F any difficulty in obtaining “ LUVISCA” Shirts, Pyjamas 
and Soft Collars, write Courtaulds, Ltd. (Dept. 4M), 
16, St. Martin’s-le-Grand, London, E.C.1, who will send you 


name of nearest retailer and descriptive literature. 


Ecru Lace Shingle Cap, trimmed with 
ribbons and rosebuds, 5/- and 7/6. 


Exclusive Novelty Match Box, covered 
in velvet and brocade, with gilt tassel 
and filled with safety matches, 7/6, 
Bridge Set in the same designs, 12/6. 


Shingle Hair Brush for the handbag, with 
pig bristles fitted on rubber pad. Made 
with ivoriné backs in various shades, 3/6. 
Attractive Barbola Bedroom Mirror in 
Gilt with shaded flowers. Also Dressing 


) <a SHIRTS(CD 
PYJAMAS é SOFT COLLARS S— 


that please 


SESSELE 
PEARLS 


are a visible expression of 
good taste, and an indica- 
tion of wise economy, for 
only the price distinguishes 
them from genuine pearls. 


SESSEL PEARL COLLIER 


16 inches long, with 18 Carat 
Gold Snap in beautiful case. 


| 
$ és E ar 


of the Year. 


by everybody the world over. 


Price 2 / ° 


(Bourne, Ltd.) 
14a, New Bond St., 
W.1 


(Only address.) 
m 


Look for the O None Table Tray to match. 29/6 each. 
Registered Genuire 
lab. Without. patched to any address to arrive on Christmas Day. 


These canny tales, so full of fun, are enjoyed 


Of all Stationers, Booksellers and Stores. 
Post n-w for Foreisn Mails. 


VALENTINE 


DUNDEE 


A little selection is shown here. 


Leather Match Case with jewelled top, 3/6 
Daintily painted Ivorine Nail Buffer in 
the new hygienic refill design. Complete 
with Ivorine Case and Refills, and in any 
shade, 7/6. 

Beautifully fitted Gift Box of Phyllis 
Earle Beauty Aids, special Xmas selection 
for home use. Price 30/-. Smaller Gift 
Box of Phyllis Earle Powder and !Day 
Cream, 7/6 and 12/6. 

Two-Colour Bath Puff with ribbons to 
match, 3/6. Hand-painted Handkerchief 
Puff in every shade, 4.6. 


All Gifts sent from the Phyllis Earle Salons are packed in dainty boxes and des- 


Post Free in Great Britain, 


«  ¢¢ Phyllis Earle Limited ¢ 
32, Dover Street, @ 15, North Audley St., W.1 


TALES 


CALENDAR 
For 1929 


The Ideal Gift 
for Friends at 
Home or Abroad 


An artistically coloured tear-off Calendar with 
a side-splitting Aberdeen Story for every day 
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A new model 
in shaded 
chiffon and 
tulle. A most 
becoming 
gown that 
can be copied 
in any shade. 


(3 
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Large 
variety of 
models in 


Se 


~~ 


468 stock. 
. Inspection 
ae, solicited. 


Ke 


$ 
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<2, 


8, Motcomb Street, Belgrave Squr 
London, S.\V.1 
Telephone: Sloane 3916, 


I Will Tell You Free How 
Reduce Your Weight by th 
OS! Approved Method, 


I was justi 
trong yousl 
oman, full of! 
nd, vigour, te 
fond of gobt 
things to ei 
enjoying life # 
its fullest ex 
then sud 
my weight beg 
to increase, at 
trong as I was! 
egan to feel & 
burden, espec 
as Iam abus 
yoman and 
plenty of work! 
do. was file 
wi i constetté 
tion because I knew that I must gie# 
business or reduce my weight. 
One day an inspiration came to me, after! bi 


spent time, money and patience in vain effo 
become slim again. I acted upon this inst 
Sle) BS GRIP JBI O N ORDER FORM tion, and succeeded, for 36 Ibs. of pondeite 
a weight vanished in five weeks. I did nots 
drugs, practise tiresome reises, starraiit 

RA Aly E S diet, or wear any appliances, but reduced m/* 
Pp ae by a simple home method, and my health 8# 

To THE PUBLISHER OF good as I can wish. 
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‘Presents! 


° z ht the same# 
The Tatler, You could reduce your weig 
r OF have done, and I will tell you how, free 
InVERESK House, will enclose two penny stamus to pay postatt 


id Hout 


+ W. Grace Hartland, Dept. 953, Diamon 
y 346, Stranp, Lonpon, W.C.2 Hatton Garden. London, E.C.1 


he Shee a As =a Please send me Tue TatLeR weekly E. F. G Pocket Dictionarlé 


Published months hs. | Three {Opn omeasee months, commencing , 
EXQU I S ITE Weekly inelading including | onthe ENGLISH, FRENCH, GERM” 
at 1/- ouble! “Double Nout 4 ; Res ITALIAN, LATIN, sPANIS 


el 
Cloth, Square Corners, from 1/6 0 


( Ol OURFUIL Speer] Nos. | ©x!ras with the issue of 
Nos. | 
Qe ne: 


At Home ...|£3 3s. 0d.J£1 11s. 6d.| 15s. 9d. form iichslt enclose = Art Cloth, Round Corners, from : 
Leather, Round Corners, from 3) 
: | Name 


3 | pee 
Canapa _ ...|£3 Cs. Sd.}£1 10s. 4d. 15s. 2d. Fr 
A RE ] D Ee AL eee eee (Ee al Address = _ us = z Prospectus oi application a 
PLSEWHERE | £3 115, 9d,/£1 15s. 10d.| 18s. 0d EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warsom® 
APROAD isd > i be | 5, | 


Date 1928 1, Printer Street, London, ECA. 
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OMEN have learned 


| A 
ithe exclusiveness of 


being PERMANENTLY 
WAVED by FRANCIS 
. . . etiquette forbids the 
mention of names of illus- 
trious women who have given 
preference to a FRANCIS 


PERMANENT WAVE, 
the secret of hair beauty. 


The immediate necessity of a perfect and fashion- After Permanent Waving or for naturally wavy 
able CHIGNON is the demand of every woman for hair, ONDUL-SET is strongly recommended 
evening wear, The ‘simplicity and beauty of a fi ‘ 7 
FRANCIS FEATHERWEIGHT CHIGNON is vet for spraying on the hair to retain the depth of 
another tribute to the‘exclusive and creative designs. the waves. Obtainable ina variety of perfumes. 


. BPRANCES 
@orffeur dé Dames [td 


3, HANOVER SQUARE, LONDON, W.1. 
Telephone: Maylair. 1308, 1913 & 1938. 
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“QUR DUMB FRIENDS’ LEAGUE: 


Patroness :—H.R.H. THE DUCHESS OF YORK. 
President ;—THE RT. HON, THE EARL OF LONSDALE, K.G., Gc V0 


~ITHE ROYALW 


} 

i 

: D | 
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CORSET PERFECILINE 


Sota 


~ Sire Ca ale 


hee ve ae 
ANIMALS FREE HOSPITAL. 1 Hugh Street, Victoria, 


In charge of TWO QUALIFIED VETERINARY SURGEONS one of whomj 
on duty day or night. Indoor wards for horses, dogs and cats 
Some 15,000 sick animals of the poor treated annually, 


ANIMAL SHELTERS. Some 5,000 stray and unwanted animals receive; 
per month, and painlessly destroyed. 


BLUE CROSS AND DRIVERS’ BRANCH works for the horse, pony ani 
donkey. Opposes the export of Work-worn horses to the Continent 
Provides motor ambulances and trace horses. Provides grazing 
grounds for convalescents and tired horses in country, 


NORTH LONDON DOGS’ HOME receives through the Police Stray Dog 
of North London. Some 1,700 free dog licences are issued yearly, 


CHILDREN’S BRANCH encourages children in kindness to animals, ant 
issues a Bulletin quarterly. 


Address :—Col. M. W. DOUGLAS, C.S.L, C.LE., 
Secretary, O.D.F.L., 72 Victoria Sireet, $.W.1 
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Wrap-round of ele- 
gant design hooked 
at side, cut low at 
back and rising in 
front to give abdo- 
minal support. 
Elastic panels at 
sides. Madein pink Z 
brocade. Waist a 
sizes, 26 ins. to 36 4 
ins. 


25218 
Price 


Pink brocade corset 42/- 


to lace at back. 
Finished with elas- 
tic at top and two 
gussets in front giv- 


Vea260 ne eomior ang 1 
perfect freedom o! | 
/ movement. 2 pairs C7 ol Usyy ef 
} Pink brocade wrap- of suspenders. 
' round with side Waist sizes, 23 ins. 
panels of firm elas- to 36 ins. 


tic. Fastening in 7 
front wan nee Price 
perfect fit at back. 

Suitable for any 23/6 
figure. 2 pairs of 

suspenders. Waist 

sizes, 26 ins. to 

36 ins. 


Price 


18/9 


is always useful, 


You will find a Tengol Jumper 
is suitable for most day-time 
occasions, 


Beautifully made from rich 
materials and always in the 
latest style, Tengol Jumpers 
and Frocks are quality gat 
ments, perfectly finished and 
skilfully cut. 


)) If you choose a Tengol Jumpet 
you are sure to be please 
with your purchase. 


Dainty suspender- 
belt of pink brocade 
well fitting on hips, 
fastening at side. 
An ideal garment 
for dancing or 
sports wear, 2 pairs 
of suspenders. 
Waist sizes, 26 ins. 
to 33 ins. 


Ale Obtainable from best class stores 


Jengol 


Wholesale and Shipping onl): 
F&Co.,Ltd.,Chell St., Longsight 
Manchester, and Morley Hous 
Regent St., London. 


. XY ~ 
Price 


1 2 / 1 1 cs 


Wy 
: 3 


‘ 
vr 
, 4 
4 ? , d a Tengol Jumpers are 
i : 4 available in all the latest 
5 - er fashionable shades and 
' Ca 3 made_of heavy spun 
; / 4 Crépe-de-Chine. 


REGENT STREET; LONDON W.1 
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7, performance and beauty 


of the FRANKLIN 
appeals to all 


7-passenger saloon 


N the motor world the new 

Franklin stands supreme—the first 
car to offer truly Luxurious Fast 
Travel. 


Only the owner of a Franklin 
can experience complete motor car 
satisfaction. In every mile of street 
and road, he takes pride in his 
car’s performance. He knows the 
lure of the air-cooled motor. For 
air-cooling is far more than a 
trouble-saver. To air-cooling goes 
a large measure of credit for the 
car’s amazing road _ records —for 


“A” MOTORS, LTD. 


21 Chilworth Street 


speed and hill climbing—for its 
unprecedented ease of handling— 
for its economy—and even for that 
magnificent riding comfort in which 
Franklin has so long excelled. 


You, who may not know this 
new definition of LUXURIOUS 
FAST TRAVEL, are urged to have 
a Franklin placed at your disposal 
—eager to meet your Own most 
exacting standards of performance, 
appearance, riding ease, ease of 
control, comfort. Here in a car 
supreme—is a gift supreme. 


LONDON, W.2 


Sole concessionaires for Great Britain and Ireland. Telephone: Paddington 7328 


THE SILENT 


Air-Coole 


Trademark registered in 
U.S.A. and other countries 
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Don’t Worry 
about your 


Looks ! 


Worry will only make you look older. 
Practise Madame Eve's scientific exercises 
and you will have the pleasure of seeing 
your youthful looks gradually return, And 
the results are permanent. This has been 
proved in many hundreds of cases. *Phone 
for an appointment to see the hundreds of 
letters from delighted clients, who now 
look from 15 to 20 years younger than 
before they started the exercises. If you 
cannot call, write for free booklet giving 
full particulars of this wonderful system. 


Dear Madame Eve, 

Iam writing to fell you the results of 
doing your exercises, my Jace is firmer, the 
lines are less, especially at sides of mouth 
and on forehead, but the chief improvement 
is under chin, my contour is again clear 
and all signs of *‘ Double chin” have dis- 
appeared. It is so delightful to look in the 
glass and see no sagging chin! Iam most 
grateful to you and will tell all my mtg 


of your wonderful treatment. 
Yours truly, B.M. 


Mme. ELISABETH EVE 
ARCADE HOUSE (Dept. 1), 
27, OLD BOND ST., W.1. 


(Phone: Gerrard 1712.) 


Let the “GREAT EIGHT” 
Help You When You Go 


to Paris and Berlin. 
par sooo wenee. a 


At the Paris Offices of 
“ The Illustrated London News,” 
“The Graphic,” 
“The Sphere,” 
“The Sketch,” 
“The Tatler,” 
“The Bystander,’ 
“ Eve,” 


“The Illustrated Sporting and 
Dramatic News,” 


65 & 67, Avenue des Champs Elysées, 
and at Berlin, 211, Kurfiirstendamm, 
there is a comfortable Reading Room 
where current and back copies of all 
the ‘‘GREAT ErGHT’’ Publications 
may be read. In addition, advice and 
information will gladly be given free of 
charge on hotels, travel, amusements, 
shops, and the despatch of packages to 
all countries throughout the world. 

Our Advertisement Agents for France, 
Belgium and Germany are the Agence 
Dorland, who should be addressed (re- 
garding French and Belgian business) 
at 65 & 67, Avenue des Champs Elysées, 
Paris, VIII®, and at 211, Kurfiirsten- 
damm, Berlin, W. 15, regarding German 
business. 

For Switzerland and Italy our Adver- 
tisement Agents are the Agence Havas, 
who should be addressed at 4, Place 
du Molard, Geneva. 


OY O® OY EY EY EXER GYOR OY OY GB EB GY EY GOV OY OY GS GY GYGREYEYLYOY OY OY GB GS 
nN 
=a) 
a 
s= 
~P 
3, 
ves 


{[No. 14314, Novempgr 30, 19 


<==) 
oe, 
—_ 
Cass) 
= 
—_- 
—_ ° 
Gc 
—— 
cS> 
(nm 
——— 


cc bye) 
ane Sphere “INVERESK HOUSE” 
One Shilling Weekly 346, STRAND, W.C. 2. 


(and worth every halfpenny of it!) Telephone No. : Temple Bar 8020. 
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One Plum from “The Sketch Book and Winter’s Pie” 


ete SN ERR Aa rca tne stra 


A Special Sitting for THE SKETCH BOOK AND WINTER'S PIE 


N.B.—T, s : . oiitieig ; ; 
a eee remarkable publication ‘‘ The Sketch Book and Winter's Pie"’ is now on Sale. The present issue contains many pages such 
prove and in addition amusing ‘stories and humorous illustrations which make this publication indishensable. Its price is 
wo Shillings and it can be bought at any bookstall or from the Publishing Office, Inveresk House, 346, Strand, W.C, 2. 
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ERASMIC 


TWINS 
Blanche 6 Violet 


PRICES 


The price of 
Erasmic Peer- 
less Suap is still 
only 6d. per 
tablet, 1/6 the 
box of three 
tablets.(In Irish 
Free State 8d, 
per tablet, 2/- 
per box.) 


ERP. 
135X—109 


Printed by Eyre & Sportiswoonr, Lrn., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published by ILLustraTED NEWSPAPERS; 
346, Strand, London, W.C. 2.—November 30, 1928. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903. 
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AINTIEST in fragrance and soft, abundant lather, soothing the skin to satin beauty 

with its pure oils and beautifying herbs, Erasmic Peerless Soap—Violet or White 

—is the Soap that adorns for the dance—that refreshes when the ball is over. Exquisitely 

dainty also are Erasmic Peerless Vanishing Cream and Powder, and Erasmic Peerless 
Perfume, which lends its subtle fragrance to all Peerless Toilet Preparations. 


EFRASMIC 


Peerless 


SOAP 


Pte IR Uhite or (Violet 
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Peerless 
Preparations 

Perfume, 6/6, 10/4 
21)-. 

Ba Salts, 3/+, 4/5 
6/9-. 119 

Talcum Powder 

Lip Stick, 9. 

Vanishing 


per vase, “ a 
Complexion Pow 


Lrp., Inveresk House, 


